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$ 1'R;-\ Ti ns Weapon 
Lays, by Men of great Learning and Expe- 
' Tience, have always been eſteem'd an in- 
. ,nocent Diverſion, that carries with it both 
Pleaſure and Inſtruftion, an agreeable amuſement 
for Youth - and conſequently the Muſes ſecurely 
fly to the young and gay, for protection againſt. 
the ſuarliug Zealot, in ſpite of whoſe, ſeverity, I. 
dare boldly affirm, an inclination to Plays never in- 
jur'd the Fortunes of any Man. Oe, 

Nay, the greateſt Hero's of paſt Ages, thought 
it their Glory to patronize the Stage; and we read 
that the Roman Emperours diſtinguiſpd Poets by 
their chiefeſt Favours. | | E 

Your Birth and Fortunes have plac d you in a hap-- 
py Sphere, and to thoſe Poetry lays a particular 
claim, nor are their Joys compleat without a mix- - 
ture of her Harmony. 
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Due Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
The following Poem was a piece left unfiniſhed 
by Mr. M. t, Who in his Life was generally 
belov'd, and encourag'd in what he did by all. 
The Gentleman who brought it to me, alſo in- 
clin'd me to lay it at your Feet; or I confeſs, my 
being a perfect Stranger to you, would have de- 
ter'd me; but I hope the memory of the Author 
mamaay excuſe the defects of my Addition. The 
- - Town I hear has been favourable in its Character, 
- which is another plea for your acceptance, fince 
Tame in ſpeaking you ſo generous, prevents my 
fears, that you ſhould prove its only Enemy. 
'-1 - . Therefore, Sir, in your Nossen preſume 
to leave it, with my earneſt deſires, that if Fate 
in her choiceſt ſtore, has more Bleſſings to beſtow 
than what you now poſſeſs, they may all ſurround 
vou, that you may incec from your Country Ho- 
nour and Eſteem; from Love, a fair Partner to 
increaſe your Name, and with ſucceeding pleaſures 
c.rowꝛn your Years. Theſe are the wiſhes of 
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Tour moſt Obedient, 
K . 8 449 1 
| Humble Servant, 
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He Hero and 5 Tour- bn hav been 
The pleaſi * Burweſt of the Tyagich Sette ; 

22 Conrage, wurmt the Brauteous Dame, 
p41 Venus 1400 2 at the Soldier's Mame. 
Fo Rival Queen fot Alexander frove 
With all 1 or — 2 and Love] 
Ambitions to enfleve t Prints, whoſe dd 
Had made him thi Worlds antverſal Lord. 
And Beasty Charms do, with kind gental Heat, 
Anu noble Ardoar, animate the Great, 
The Conquer'd Vidar this plea to obey, 
To hit Great Miftreſt yields the Sov/ralgn Sway 5 
With Pleaſure exetates her dread Commands, 
A ftill reſigns hit Laureli to bet Hands. 
Ss that Great Day when Anna was the Word. 
And every tonguering Brittain drew his Sword, 
Her Name wit Terror f ſtrach the Nations round, | 
Hud unknown Fears their numerout Troops conf 
Gauls ad Bavarians /zeh the ati Graves, 
Aud [broud Di OUT in the Crimſon Waves : _ 
They fear to Die, but yet much more they fear, - 
With Anna's pomer ful Vertae to wage Mar. 
Tat that which gather 'd Laureli _ ga, 
And. made hey Soldiers more than Men appear: 
Her generous Vertiie was the woble Cauſe; $ 
She fought alone, to fix with equal Laws 
The World; Hertel Liberty to own | 
4 — the then tort? * Empires (run 
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| Zelmane FE: of Corinth 3 on 4 Throns The 
Prince Arbaces her Brother. The Lords Geron- | Re. 
ta and Pirotto, N Jeveral others. N | 


Queen, 


, : 
8 o 


| Nee more, m my Lords, were free from dane 
g''rous Foes, . 
And happy Corinth is with Conqueſt N 
But to whom we owe the ok Lawrel 
And the expedted Peace is known to all, * 
Amphialus that Great, that Triumphant Man, | 
Whoſe Courage ta ught our Conquering Arms ſucceſs; ö 


IT was to the Conduct of this Warlike Prince, „ e cy = 
We owe this Glorious VINE: ; „ +, 2 
08 1 4326; | . - 4 
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Gel. Great Queen 3 
Whoſe Fame out- ſhines the Heroes of your Race; 
by | The-Prince was by your Royal Father choſe, 
 - . _ To-lead his Soldiers in the chance of War, 

6. - of As if his quick diſcerning Judgment ſaw | 

What mighty Deeds ſhould be by him performed, 

And who with candor can his actions trace, 
Baut muſt conclude dle bleſt Corinthia King 
Lives now again in Prince Amphialus. —. * 
Queen. Nor muſt his Brother, young Arcane be forgot, 

Wo Who Bred to all the Ibftneſy'ef a Court, 8 
IV Tn this late On- ſet played the Soldiers part. 
1 Amphialus was ever nurſt in Wars, 
flour d-to Camps, to Winter blaſts and toi, 
But th Youth untrain'd performs the hardeſt leſſon. 
a Pirot. Your very praiſe ore-pays their greateſt Deed. 

f Queen. No, my Lords, Ny leltand faithful Counſellers, 
3 Eſteem' d by all, and valud by your Queen; 
= Zelmane ſure, would bluſh with Words alone, 

Js meet {uct vaſt: tranſcendent worth as theirs, 
Monarclis reſemble the Immortals moſt, 
When with a bounteous, liberal Hand they give; Y 
AI was for this cauſe, my Lords, T call'd you hither, 
- > .Phatin this full Aſſembly, the Warriours 
Might be welcom'd for their brave diſcharge of Duty. 
err. They wait your Royal leave fer their admittance. 

TN: =o 

' Theſe” bold /a long have vext our State, 
_ = By Land and Sea a tedious War maintain'd, 
q Ting our Kingdom with ſevereſt want, 
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Caus'd by a fad depopulating War: 
But now, Corinthians, theſe Invaders fly, 
E Fortune for us in this extream declar d. 
And gave their Princeſs Priſoner to my Crown. 
dW kt my Subjects reaſſume their ſmiles, 
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To welcome Peace, and the conquering Arm 
Tito” OTST Co GO 


Euter Amphialus, Atcanes, Geronta, aud Officers. 


Amph, Succeſs and Glory wait on Corinthis Queen, (needs. 
And always when her Country waats relief, 5 
May Fortune prove as kind to her as now. 11 
Quten. Welcome Victorious Prince, 6 wi, 
Welcome thou ſuccourer of W Boupny and Cauntt y, 
Whoſe Warlike Arm brings liberty in view 
And glads my People with approaching Joy, 4. 
Riſe, 5 8 all the Honours er can beſtow, w. 
Amph. Above my.merit you my enn 

Nor ould | Life, though, loſt 1 3 defence, By 
Be worthy of ſuch titles or ſuch thanks: 
I have ſerved my Queen, but as a Subject ought, ved 
Nor am I, Madam, to be prais'd alone 
For all my brave Companions of this Day, * © 
Deſerve your favour equal with my ſelf, * 
Had you but ſeen how emulation ſtrove 
In all their Souls to be the firſt in fight. 
How like a Miſtreſs each did danger court, 
They fought like Rivals in the heat of Love, 
And ſcatter'd Death like Harveſt in the Field. 

ueen. Enough, I do believe them great and brave, 
Brave as thy Deſcription ftrives to ſhow *em, 
And what Rewards are in my power to give, 
With ſpeed my Soldiers may expect to ſbare. | 
Ampb. But above all, this good, this matchleſs Youth, 
Whole gallant Valour I muſt here relate, % 
- Your Pardon, Madam, if I after that 

Muſt ſay, Nature bids me call him Brother. 


"WS, Queen. Go 
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r Lon ue Soldings, e . 
| Amph. Eager and hot as I purſued the Fight, 
And forcing Conqueſt by my furious ſpeed, _ 
| I chacd the Enemy for two long Hours, 
FE © Yentring too far I found my felt beklet 
By an Arcadian Squadron, which in Ambuſh lay, 
And ſtraight all turned their pointed Steels on me, 

._ 'Ofrepower'd with Numbers, I had doubtleſs fell. 
Had not my Brothers care 'out-ſtrip'd the Wind, 
And with Hercalian Labour cut his way, 


Forcing a paſſage where I fought on foot, 
And in a moment mounted me again; | 
And e're I could my Benefactor know, 
For he allow'd no time for Words, but dealt 
: Deſtruction from his conquering Sword around, 
Iill my own Troops faw their Generals danger, 
8 And flew to my aſſiſtan de. 
| | een. Now by our Guardian Stars *twas Nobly done. 
With this Jewel here thy Queen preſents thee, (be kneels, 
Much for thy own Deſerts, but more in that | 
T., hou didſt preferve thy Gallant Brother 
. Arca. Oh Madam _.* e yh 
Whats my Life's beſt Blood compared with this. 
... Amph. Ha! the Youth turns pale and faulters in his ſpeech, 
His Heart is ſinking with the wondrous Grace, 
3 Queen. Now Prince Amplialus to thee. We here Create. 
= -- Ger. Stay yet a Moment moſt ador'd of Queens, 
1 And hear your faithful old Gerona ſpealt. 
This Will was by your Royal Father made, 
In truſted to my Care on ſolemn Oath, © 
Wh Not to diſclefe what is therein contained, | 
_  TilfCor:nth ſhould be free from threatning Foes, 
From her long inveterate Arcadian Foes, 


{ 


My Oath is now diſcharged, except one point, 41 


N 


Which was to have it read in publick State, 
Which Boon I ask your Maj ity to Grant. 
Queen. Open i ay Fathers laſt Commands ſhall be be obey 


Ger. You all i is the Signet of the King. 
| BY We do. Ss it and reads.) - 
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Philemon \ King FC Corinth, Dying without Male- de: Ire, Be- 

quearh my Daughter and my Crown to Prince Amph jalus, 
$5; that it ſuits her Mil, aud he return Victorious. Be this in 
the firſt Dawn of Peace made known, and let the Lords concur 
to this our F for T have I owt well. | 


(4 froaty FO 
AI. ws live Aglmane and Amphialss * 
Arca. Ha! 
Arba. Confuſion blaſt him, tis now in vain to 38 it. 
I know my Siſter loves this Man I hate. (Ade to Pirot. 
Pirot. But ſee how unconcern'd the Traytor ſtands, 
As if he thought the Crown too mean a gift, 
To pay his boaſted ſervice in the War. 
Arba. And ſee Arcanes grows with envy pale. 
Queen. Oh my raviſh'd Soul, the Gods have given me 
The only thing I could have wiſh'd on EartL, 
But hold my Heart, keep in the mighty joy, 8 
Let none be privy to this wondrous ſecret. (ide. 
My Lord Amplualus, this Paper makes 
Strange alterations in our Fortunes, Sir, 
I, who but now, was Corinth's Sovereign calbd, 
Malt learn to be the ſubject of your Will. 
Ha! no fluſhing Joys their humid Fires force, 
Nor darc with eager Wiſhes from his Eyes, 
But like a Statue motionleſs he ſtands, 


8s. 


. And only mens de de the ins he Was. M4 
1 Ger. My Lord, why fly you not t ene de Ka 
1 of 2 e hs 
= Am n Man be rais d to ſuch pro igious ch, 
=_- Without aſtoniſhing ſurprize of Sence, 955 
1 Thus on my Knees, III Adoration pay, 
But Duty awes my Love. 
Qacen, My Father in his Will has left ms froe, 
= - But 1 N rs Ones: ted by 8 Ae 
. Arta. Would Thad per! re Swords, 
Rather than lived to have ſeen this Day; (aſide. 
= Queen, You Geronte, preſerve the Will with care. 
= + My Lords, thisPrinceſs whom Amphialus took 
2 The laſt Campaign, is now become Arcadis's Heir ; 
We ought to way what propoſitions fit 
To make when their Ambafladors arrive; i ne 
For doubtleſs. they Il not fail to offer at her E es; 
. Therefore pray think what Towns, WE _ our State 
3 Requires conducing to our Peace. 45 
4. Gracious Queen, my Siſter and my Soperaign, 
- WhilſtT in Corinth do remain, be pleas d, 
A When Overtures are made, and that Fair One 
Demanded back by the 4 Court, 
I0 advance my ſuit, and tell the Noble-Lords, 
'That ob ince is Antimorz's Slave. 
_. Amph. *Twouldill become the Majeſty of Corinth, 
Whole conquering Anms has brought Arcadia low, 
© To freat of Marriage with her vanquiſh'd Slave: 
vo Might I preſume to adviſe my Gracious Queen, 
Her Ranſome ſhould he paid another way; 
And you great Prince may offers make of — 
2 — _ N her free to mend. . 
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A SS; 
Abu. My ſpeecli, proud Sit, was not addreſt to you, | 
Methinks you King it, ere you wear the Crown. 
Queen. 1 et command you both, then deaſe this ſtrife, 
No ſingle Voice ſhall teach me What to do, MW 
My Lords this politick debate be yours, | 
Let Corinths ſafety be your chief concern, © 
In the mean time Pirorto, guard the Princeſs well, 
But treat her with all the p à Priſon can afford. 
Amph. Oh generous Queen thus low my thanks IL pay, 
And bleſs you for your kind indulging care, 3 
And every Grace which you confer on her, % 
Shall by Aunphialus be thus return'd, : 
Becauſe ſhe was my Prifoner, and 1 
Promis'd Captivity ſhould eaſy prove, 
For great Souls ſuit not with the gauling yoak 
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Of harſh conſtraint. | 
Queey, How earneſtly he pleads the Princeſscaufe, 
There muſt be more in tliis than bare reſpe&.Caſide.. 
Your late requeſt, Brother, ſhall be thought of, 
You have leave to wait upon the Princeſs, 
And if in her you meet returns of Love, 
We will not be unaiding to your ſuit. 
Amph. Oh! Torture and Confuſion! | 
A thouſand Scorpions iſſued from that World 
That ſtings me to the Soul (aſide. 
Queen. Thro? the City proclaim a general Joy, 
And mortal puniſhments on them infli&. ee 
That dare to diſobey our ſtrict Command. * 
Great Favours, Prince, ſhould ſtill with joy be ta en, 
*Tis dangerous trifling with a Queens eſteem. 
Amph. I'm loſt in thought of my ſtupendious Bliſs, 
And beg forgiveneſs at your Royal Feet, : 
The want of Words expreſſive tomy Mind, 
But time, I hope, will teach my Tongue the way. 
. | Veen. Lou 


> 
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1 You ſhall have time Ms your Love ben, 
What alterations do I 2 within, e 
Now grief, then Joy, d o with alternate way, 1 
Command my Heart, and conquer as they Neat, 
Tul I was not Queen When thou wert gone, | 
8 much do Princes their Protectors love  _ 
I fear'd each Couriers haſt leaſt he ſhould toll, ; 
© Amphialus my General, was no more, LS” 
But when my Ears the diſtant Fame receiv'd,. A 
My Heart, with bounding tranſports met the Ne ews, 

Ag) Vie and Thee fill'd all my Soul. | 
oh hold Madam, you fink me with your praiſe, 

Roe 55 Honour, and for Fame I fought, - 

But more than 195 Fortune you cenfer, - vr 

And to the Lawrel, add a ſplendid Crown, 

A Gift which my Ambition never reach'd, 

Nor dare I think my Duty ſhould aſpire, 15 

Where all the Gods 5 . — me to obey. f 

Queen. My Father judg'd thee worthy of this Crown, (T 0 
Depending on his CHAD I cannot err, Amph. 
But to the Temple ſtreight proclaim our Way, 

To thank the Gods for this victorious Day, 

With Holy Fires let all our Altars ſhine, - 

Whilſt Jopeans * the Roof Divine. (Exeunt all but 
e Ba Amphialus a Arcanes, 


. Hail, 12 Prince Gnce Ino longer mut 
Salute you by the * Name of Brother. 
Fate has lifted you above the tye of Nature, 

What crowds of emulating Bleſſings ſtrive, 
To crown your Life with bright tranſcendent Honour, | 
Renown and Fame and Titles all combine 5 

To make you great, nay . * au! thought! 
. too is 9 7225 a | 
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Amp. Curſt, 
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© Amph, Curſt; cutſt Amphiatas . Wit get (walks about; + 8 
Arca. He minds me not, but Wrapt in eu N 0 
Ch beg all ties, but thaſe of Love and State. 
y Brother! and Oh wretched rwe 
N I tell Arcanes from my Soul a truth, 
The Arcadian Duke ſunk with his laſt defeat, 
Nor he chat ſuffers on the en 1 
Qn half expreſs the anxious 
Arca. Then are we the — Ls] Fair . 
I feel the wrecks of diſappointed Love, 
I feel the gaawing Hell Tt lack Dn: * 
Agimane, Meet Oh!] chat charming Maid, . 3 
Reigus in my Breaſt with more eee 1 1 
I from my Youth, did ſuck the Poyſon in, n 
My 2 Years obey 'd her ready. Call, x 290 
I watch'd/her Eyes, 4 at her nodd I fled, | 
And all my ſtudy Was to pleaſe che Queen, rr 
But Oh. like Sun-ſhine playing on a Rock, = 
©Unaltegd did her ſtony Heart remain, 1 * 
Nor could I ere perceive impreſſion there. | 
Amph. Unhappy Youth! Oh would to all the Gods 
Her Soul were bent on these. 
Arca. Then when the Silver Trumpet call'd to Arms, 
That way I ſtrove to gain immortal Fame, 
But thou in Mars's Field out-{oared m heighth, 
And left me but a lecond Name in War. 
Brother, 
No, I conjure thee by a  dearer . 
By that of Friend, which ſure you han t forgot, 
If we have lov'd beyond the common rate, 
If Parents to their darling growing Sons 
Have pointed them the Paß that they ſhould run, 
Now with thy Sword perform a friendly act, 
= Wu thy conquering 3 ſet free my Soul, 


%% 
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That 
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. 2 10 9 
That my complaints no more may reach thy Ea 4 
| mph. What means my Brother, Oh! -Arcaves Oh! 
is 1 am curſt, thou wilt have better Fate. 5 
Arca. No, all my cous ning hopes have left me now, 
All my gay Dreams of fancied Bliſs are fled. * 
Here, ftrike leaſt multiplicity of thought. - © (beating bis- 
Bury my Sence in mad fomented rage, Bog... 
And I. be guilty of ſome deſperate Deed. 
When you Proceſſion to the Temple — 
_ which all Ages ſhall abhor my Name. 
| e en Ceaſe, ceaſe thy own tumultuous griefsand br 
orrows of thy Friend in more diltreſs,. Fs 
En thee I Laye, like thee 1 roo. deſpair, 
For Oh! what hopes remain to flatter me, 
When Great Zy!mane is my mortal Foe. - 
Arca. Why doſt thou treat thy Friend with riddles thus, - 
Has not the Queen declared the choice is hers. © 
Amph. Ay, there's the ſource of all my wrecking Woe, 
Lhave no eart to pay her in return, 
For Ant imora has engroſs d it all, 
E' re ſince Philemon to the Arcadian Court, 
Sent me an Arbitrator of a Peace 
Our Souls by Love were tun'd to equal pitch, 
And by the en, Sympathy we move, 
Her Eyes the animating Fire by which Live, 
The reſt are ſparks that die in ambient Air. 


. 


My Avutimors, yes, Vil call thee mine, 


For all the Gods forbid a. ſeparation. 

Fate ſeems file to. deal our Lots of Life, 

"She as my {elf when firſt our Loves began, 

Could only claim a Kindred.to the Throne, IT 
Our Births the ſame, the ſame too Were our Flames 
For the kind Maid with pity crown'd my Vows,. | 
ROT yet the * Chain Sees way, 


* 11 1 
: I'm rais'd to Power, and ſhe's Arcadia's Heir. NAI ${.L 
Arca. Unhappy wretched Brother, „ 

Yet bleſt Amphialus, doubly bleſt, EN UTI 21 
In that we are not Rivals in our Love : ; 

But Oh! the Grandeur of a Queen and Crown, 

Has Charms to ſhock the firmeſt reſolution. 

Forgive my doubts, ſince tis excels of Love 

Creates them in thy Brothers _ T ur a 
Amph. Forgive thee, yes, and grant thee a can, 

To le rhe tempeſt oth thy — Mind, 50 
So dear prize the quiet of my Friend, nitro» 0 
To whoſe care I owe'my Life and * Nan 

That did I love the Queen, I think I could, 

To make thee. happy, quit the Beautious Maid. 

Arca. Thou unexampled piece of 1 f 2 
Will you to eaſe Aycaxes troubled Soul, Sr. »& 
Promiſe me ne er to wed the fair Tim M . 
Amph. Oh never! by our Guardian Stats fear nds. 
And all the bright Inhabitants above, I 


Never to joyn in Wedlock with he Queen; vi 64 4 
She my Life and truſt at pleaſure may dülpoſe, a 
But for my Love tis fodg'd above her reach; + "3% 0 


From whence no mortal Hand can wrelt 1 it forth, 
For Aztimora is the Guard of that,, 
And well I know ſhell neer reſigniit up, 
Or if ſhe did, I could be on hers, 
But tis impoſſible that we ſhould cha 6,5 
Arc. Oh bleſſed ſoundgmay*{tthou 5 there, AT 
As my wiſhes or thy own can make thee. RS f 
Amph. Alas, there hangs a black impending Cloud, rind i 

Whole hateful influence threatens our mutual Loves, 
With tempeſt bearing fears. The Queen, Arcane,ͤũ F ) 

Of this does nothing know, nor dare I ſpeak, 3-445, 
Til time ſhall ripen things to more 3 3 * 
| C 2 n 
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The prince of S plus Love is now become 248% gte 
The Great Telmane's care; that hau Is — 9", 
"Whoſe cruel fierce and bloody Mind does — > . IK it 750 
The barbarous Climate well from whence he ſprung. 
Arca. He neither ſhares the virtue of the Queen, 
Nor yet her Blood, NI does her tayour here e 
Protect him. 1 24 * * — M14 
- Amph. You know our King Philinch wedded with a 
The Scythian Dowager, this Prince was Son to her 
Before our King eſpouſed her, his prerence 
Of coming here, was to aſſiſt us in our Wars. 

Arca. Pretence, you well may ſay; for when he came: 
He went not to the Field. 24 
Amph. All I have now to ask my Friend oft 
Is, that when abſence calls me from my Love, 'E 
As none can tell how ſoon ĩt may be 10; 
Do thou with watchful e guard  Antimora, . 14 
Arca. IL will with ut diligence attend. 
Th Lieutenant of the Royal Towers mins . 
If Pirotto the Governour 4 1 
That way my entrance I can ſtill ae Ha; 
But what dangers do: you dread; m Biothes 7 720 

Amph. I know not what, my boading Soul, methinks,. 
Fears every Wind that rudely blows on her; ps 
But Oh! Arbaces, treacherous and vil, 
When ſhe refuſes, as L knowThe* will” 9b 
His bold cudations ſuit; tis then, 1 — | 
How far his brutal paſſion may tranſ hid) bj 7! 
Arca. Should he but dare to png hi. 
In Autimord's Ear, ſo much I love: - + - 5 
The intereſt of my — ny Sword d ſhould 
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Reach his Heart. 
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Aub. We ſhall be miſgd, lets to the Temple move, 
There offer Prayers to all the Powers above, 
That they would bleſs us with the Maids we love. | 
Arca. Come then, my Brother, we'll together go. 


0 


Te Authors of our Fate, whatere for ne 
Is your ſevere, appointed, f A Derree, 7 
Still let ſacceſs Amphialus attend, © - | 
The greateſt Hero, and the trueſt Friend, (Exeunt. 
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A : . | Ampbials Solus. 
— —-— — —— 2 8 „e „ ne e ne 
1 Ans, Gain the bold Arcadians gather head, As 
# 662 And with ſtrong Squadrons do moleſt our Peace. | > , 
And I the Queen muſt inſtantly obey, . 


Whoſe rift Command does ſend me to the e 3 

Let e're I go, I muſt behold: my Love, 
And take one parting kiſs to guard my Life. 

- Methinks I hover like a frighted Bird, 

About the place where ſhe has built her Neſt, / : 
. When ſhe ſuſpects the danger of her Young. 
Ohl all ye Powers that favour conſtant Love, 

5 With kind auſpicious ſmiles look down and bleſs 

due ive Pair in all the numerous train. (Nock 
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Emo Pirotto, K 


Pirot. Fring aus! what bulines bridgs 
Your Highneſs hither. 
Anh. Thou know'ft the Pririceſs i is my Priſoner, 
To her this viſit is intended now © 
I fain would know how ſhe her Fortune beats 
in this ſtrange turn of Fate. 
Pirot. My Lord, it was her Majefties FRY 
That none ſhould enter without her Signet. 
Amph. Am not I exc . 
Pirot. None, my Lord, but Pritice bes oat 
Amph. Ha! Prince Arbaces Oh ye too partial Stars, 
Why have you mark't that Monſter out to pull 
Deſtruction on nme. — 
Wilt thou Pirotto be my Friend in t 
Permit me enter 84 6 conceal it o—_ the Queen | 
Pirot. My gracious Lord, my K „Toer to ay. | 
Since Great Arlmone' 8 Voice 4 the Grant, 
- Pirotto's Intereſts} Sir, ſhall ſtill be yours, 
Though much I fear the raſhneſsof this act, 
And what reſentment for*t the Queen may ſhew. 
Amph. She ſhall not know how kind Pirotto is, 
And this great favour binds me ever yours, 
"Tis buſineſs of importance which I bear 
To the Arcadian Princeſs, nor dare I 
To impart it, or thou my Friend ſhouldknow. 
This on my Honour take, tis not to wrong 
The _ 


Pirot. 1 


C16 , 


Pirot. 1 do believe you, Sir, and will comply, 
That way to her Apartment leads, your Viſit muſt 
Be ſhort, leaſt my breach of Duty be diſcover d. 
Amph. Conclude me wholly thine. (Exit. 
Pirot. Conclude from hence thy Ruin, haughty Prince, 
I know he loves this Beautious Captive Maid, 
Which Love {hall coſt him dear, if 1 ll 
Oh Father? reſt within thy ſilent Tr, N 
Yet think not I forget the wWrongs to 
Thou once like him wer't N S Me bell, 
Till proud Amphiatys out- ſtri e 480 
And from thy; ſhaking Hand the did . 
And tower'd o're ws while but yet a 179 5 
The thought of which cut CE than Oo Fears 
And ſpur'd thee forward to thy dark Abode,. 
For which, and for the Indi Ke I ſuffer, yt 2 
III glut me with „ B 
My Heart as much ambition holds as his, 
Yes, and as great a Soul inhabits — uf 
As Prince Amphialus could ever boat, 
I could have fought and. conque uerd too like him; 8 
Had I been 2 with a Generals CES _— 
Confuſion ! what am I? a Jaylor, Oh! 
But I will ſtifle all my rage, and liſten to their fond Diſcourſe. 
I baniſh hence all thoughts, but ſuch as may , 53 | 


Inftrutt my lalouring . the ſureſt way, 
"9 make their Lives 2 want. 1 Grandeur 1 
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Amph. See where the charming Aptimora ſits, 
Calm and ſerene as in her better State ; 
Nor has a Priſon power to change her Mind. 
Joy to the Crown of all my wiſht content, 
The kind, the fair, the lovely Antimora. 
Ant. "Tis you muſt bring it then, tor there's no Joy 
Belide my dear Ampbialus's Faith, | 
Amphi. Tis thine, ſo wholly thine, there's not a Sigh x 
That heaves my Breaſt, but whiſpers Antimor a, 
W obſervant Mind retains no thought but thee, 
Thus could 1 gaze for ever on thy Face, 
And mighty reaſon juſtify my Eyes, 
So faſt my Soul is link't by Love to thine, | 
That I cout? die for thee without a groan. 
Ant. Can I not boaſt an eu RE of Love, A 
Oh ſure no. Maids did evet equal mine, d, e oct Cade. of | 
For the Arcadia's moſt delis Titful Plains wr age | 
Are quite forgot, and all the pom mpous chte Th | 
Is nothing in my y thoughts compar 2 With thee, 1 | 
Theſe. Prif9g- Wals When, thou'rt inclos'd wit lin, E v7 
Brings more delight than Liberty and Etppire, ys 185 b 3 
Tis the wide * and al T want 4s here. 1 5 25 1 
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Amph. Oh Words as ſoft as is the down of Swans, 
And Voice more ſweet than are their dying Notes, 

Ant, My Unkle now that fills Are aia's Throne FN 
Whoſe loſs of Victory Iſhould more lam ent... 
Had he not conquer'd been by thee, but now. . = — 

I ſcarce can pay the Duty which I ought, £ 
Becauſe he is declar'd thy. mortal Foe. | 
Oh Amphilas | if thoſe Vows can bind, 
F — Hymen crown'd when l became thy Slave, 
e. 
EA Ha ſay'lt thou 1—ſtop that hated d Word-—myp Wife 
e aces... 
Ant. That thou Ambition woulalt o more purſue, 
But give up all to Love. 
np. I would be witneſs every Star that ſhines. 
But tis not in my power nor muſt I tell the Queen, 
That Antimoræs mine, by Marriage mine, 
Oh the tranſporting Joys that fill that thought 
Is far above a Mortal to deſcribe. 
Ant. Will then the Queen Lal prove unkind, 
Thou ſaidſt my Ranſom ſhould thy Service Pay 3 
Is it denied, or wilt thou never ask it? 3 
Aupb. I dare not let the weighty ſecret go, 
Leaſt the ſad tale deſtroy her peaceful Hours. (. 5 
That yet I've not requeſted of the Queen, 
The Liberty I promis d to reſtore, 
Is that her half Brother Prince Arbaces 
Got the ſtart, and begg d he might addreſs you; 
I know th attempt could bring no ill effect, 
Tho? leave was given him, thou wert left to clidſe. 
Au. Oh name him not, my Soul abhors his ſight. 
Pve oft been treated with his nauſeous Love, 
I long for freedom to avoid that ſuit, 
you Love S the ſame in every Humane Breaſt, 


of. af 
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Fet different Men expreſs it different ways, 
Thoꝰ each may charm ſome tender Maid to pity, 
What winsthe one, the other cannot move, 

And ſo it is with me, Amphialus, x 
When fitſt-I faw'thee in my Fathers Court, 

-T felt a gentle beating at my Heart, 

And e're thou ſpok'ſt, I lov'd thee. . | 

Amph. Oh Sympathy ! thou dear revealer of our Souls, 

At that inſtant that my Eyes behald thee, | 
That Dart rebounded from my Breaſt to thine. 

Oh I could talk whole Ages of our Love, 

And yet uatir'd tell the Tale again.  _ 

Aut. And I like Ecchocould repeat the ſound, 

And with for nought but Liberty and thee, 
What Muaſick flows from thoſe dear Lips of thine, 

What ſoft what ſweet inchanting ſtrains I hear, 

No tempting Syrez ever charm'd like thee. 

Dh Love! 2 nd 3 SEG 

What vaſt addition does thy Words receive, 

When utter'd by Amphialus; and Oh . APY 

What do they ſuffer when another ſpeaks: them. 
| N Oh Antimora ! ceaſe, ceaſe thy tranſports, 

Or I forgetful of my Queens Commands, 

Shall ſtay for ever here. | | 
Am. Oh my boding Soul! what does ſhe Command? 
Amph. Tl tell thee ſweet, but do not be diſmaid, 

This Morning from the Camp Expreſs arriv'd | 

That ſome few Squadrons of the Enemy, 

Had burnt ſome Tons on our Corinthian Coaſt; 
And I have. Orders to draw out my Men, 

And ſend Diſpatahes to the place diſtreſt. 
Methinks my Courage is hut half awake, 

Cauſe *tis againſt thy Subjects I muſt fight. 


D 2 Ant. Oh 
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Ant. Oh how 1 dread the approaching Scene of Fate, 1 


I 


Not for my Country, but for thy dear Life 51" 7 ot 
My Heart with violence beats againft my Breaſt,” by the 
And makes my poor Boſome ſore with finkings” Baß, 
” Et „ a 


For painful are the Hours we paſs] Sin doubt, * 

But Oh! be careful of thy precious Life, PI S $f! 
Preſs not too far for Antimora's fake; ISO 
Make haſt, my Love, be ſwift in thy return; 2 

Then ask my freedom and declare our Marriage. 
Amph. Thou choiceſt Bleſſing that tlie World o'r knew, 4 
I will with utmoſt diligence thy Laws obey. © . 
But I conjure thee'b our holy Fires, 
Let not the ſecret of out NMaruage * 
Till I my ſelf reveal it. e 
Ant. It never ſhall be told by me, till von 
Permit, by our chaſt Loves I ſwear; an Oath © 
L would not viclate for Corinth's Crown: 
No Matter what your reaſons are for that, 
Amphialas can never break his Faith. 
Amph. When I to Antimora prove untrue, 
May I be branded with a Cowards Name, 
And loſe the Honour Ehave gained in War ; 
Nay more, may. you deſpiſe and ſcorn me too. (embraces. 
Ant. Oh all ye Guardian Stars protect my Love, 
My Lord, my Lite, my Husband, I charge ye, 
Permit no inſiduous Slave to hurt him, 1007” ier 
But ſhield him from the fury of the War. 
When thou art gone, what can my Eyes delight , 
Thou art my Sun, and When we part tis Night. 
No dawn of Comfort will my Sorrows know, ) 
But ſad and diſmal as the Shades below, 8 


Where poys nous damps and lickly vapours rsgrow. 
Not 


Not one poor Star my 3 Bark to ſteer, 

T ul * return *twill all be darkneſs here. 2 

.  Amph, So Merchants beaten by tempeſtuous Winds, 
Ona e their Wealth and leave it all behind, 


Though much of toil it coſt to gain the ſtore, 
They're forc'd 25 Fab from what their Souls adore , = 


So I by Duty by Honour drove, 
Amtorn en tl AEST Saint 1 love. (Exjny ſev. 
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Pirat. Thou 11 th Lots, fond Prince, Chat tary pay, 
If this projecting Brain deceive me not, ; 
Pve laid a Scheem with Machiauilian Art, . 

Beyond the power of Magick to undo. 

Oh for the Prince of Scihia now to ai 

And help my lab'ring Soul in this Ae, JO 

He comes as if infernal Furies meant, r 
To lend an Arm to Wo puſh the miſchief TS 
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My Lord, I have pops News to tell, 
That will your nobleſt Faculties inflame. 


4b. Say's my Friend, doſt thou _ wy mY comfor 
Or muſt I ever a in deſpair” 1 i - 


177 K Ir 


JET . | 
| Prot. If to know your Miſtreſs hates and loachs y 
More than Inſects of à poys nous kindſdgg . 
Dr to inform you that her Heart's beſtow'd;* 
Or if to tell you that thefe Eyes have ſeen, © - 
-Tranſports as great as ever Lover gave, 3 5 
Can bring you comfort, then you have it, Sir. 
4.l. Thou wouldſt iaform me of a Rival ſure, 
Tes, that ſilent Bow declares it. Name the Wretch, 
And let my fury looſe—— Who is the curſt, the happy he? 
Pirot, Who but Amphialus durſt preſume ſo high, 
To ſtamp his Image on Arbaces Coin. 
Arb. Amphialus I Oh all ye Powers I thank ye. 
How know you this?? 
Pirot. T overheard their whole Diſcourſe. 
Arb. My Soul a double portion of revenge takes in, 
I feel the addition of this laſt diſcovery, 
My Heart with malice ſwells to ſuch a pitch, 
As makes my Breaſt tod narrow for its from. 
Oh Pirotto l if ere I faveur'd the, 8 
la ought thy Soul moſt wiſt'd for here on Parth, 
Aſſiſt me now to lad ns e r 
Jo lop his choiceſt ſtrongeft Branches off, 
And leave his Trunk unguarded to che Wind, | 
. Whoſe blaſts ſhall hake and tear him from the Earth. 
2 Be calm — x F | 
And give your anger ſcope another way, 
'The — Princeſs you have 3 viſit, 
Who now y'are certain never will be yours, 
I have contriv'd and ſmooth'd a ready way, 
_ To fatisfie your Love und your Revenge, 
Aab. I under ſtand thiee, and my Veins beat high, 
And all my Sences ſeem to dance with Joy. : 
Jes, Antimora, yes, thou ſcornful fair, 
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Pu riot on thy Charms with vaſt delight, 


Rifle thy Secrets with ſuch profuſe exceſs, 
That in an inſtant ſhall a ſurfeit bring 
Then to my hated Rival leave thee. 
Pivot. Then throw the Guilt-on him, 
Arb. Excellent; and ſo to Scthia take our way, 
Where I, my Friend, will make thée Great. | 
Piror, Pl to the Queen, where I ſuch things will tell, 
As ſhall confound her Reaſon, and deſtroy. her Love. 
This for my proof- — Stabs his Arm. 
Arb. What mean'ſt thou? | | 
Pirot. Within PI telt you all my-fxd deſign, 
Be yours the pleaſure, and the Plot be mine. 
Arb. Let me embrace thee, thou Genius to Arbaces, 
Thy Plots like Hara's Heads ſucceed-ſo faſt, 
They out- ſtrip the Tongue and leave even thought behind. 
Fly to the Queen and rouze the Woman in her, 
Urge all that malice can invent or form, 
I To blaſt this curſt Uſurper of my right 3 | 
Whilſt I ſuch mighty N of bliſs receive, 
As ſtrong deſire could-wilh'or mighty Beauty give. 
f e (Exennt . 
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Qutcen. Geronta, faithful Courtier, tell me why, 
IThou Phænix of thy kind, doſt thou purſu c, 
Ihe Steps of thy unheeding Queen ſo cloſce, 
That lead both her and thee ſhe knows not where. 
Ger. Your pardon, Madam; and Ill tell the cauſe 
Why I preſume. ſo faTSuo. + (kneels. | 
Queen, Riſe and ſpeak. {oo 
Ger. I ſaw-a Cloud hang on that Royal Brow . 
And marks of ſorrow in our lovely Eyes 
Dove your roſie Cheeks trag d pearly Showers, 
Which ſpoke the diſcontent that lodgd within, 
And if it may nt be boldneſs thought I Woẽ 
E nquire the cauſe that thus deftroys your Beauty. 


— 


/ 


- 


uten. Away, my Charms are dead and uſeleſs now, 
And pale as the Image of approaching Fate. 
: | Ger. What means my'Queen, why do you-talk of Fate, 
Aͤlre you not dreſt with every Princely good, | | 
DE Your magnanimous Soul does nothing want, 
That Man can boaſt or Art could ever teach; 
What Subject ere complain'd in vain to you, I RS 
' + .No, Juſtice is the Clew that guides your Life, 
And Charity the practice of your Mind, 
. Mercy the ſweet Companions of your Days, 
And your matchleſs Piety crowns em all. © 
M hat ean ſhe dread whoſe Vertues ſhine ſo bright, 


* — 


— 


A 


And 


2, LR 

And whom her People with ſuch Joy obey, _ 

Queen. Oh Geronta] this Queen thou praiſeſt ſo, 

15-flighted, ſcorn'd, deſpis'd and worthleſs grown, 

Where moſt ſhe wiſh'd-to reign. Oh torture 
Ger. M hat Traytor dares offend the Queen? 
Queen. Amphialus, yet do not call him Traytor, 

It is a Name too har — Oh. Geronta ! _ 

He graſps my Heart, nor can J looſe his hold; 

My Father heard the early praiſe I gave, 

Still as his Actions ſounded were by Fame, 

He ſaw my growing Love, and thought he bleſt 

Vs both. Bt ety 4k ag 181 

Ger. Permit that I in his behalf may plead, 

And tell your Majeſty my humble thoughts: 

So unexpected came the Glorious Gift, 

It ſtruck with admiration all his Sence, | 

And turn'd his tranſports to amazing fiteace. 

Queen. Oh! no, my Friend, for I will tell thee all, 

When he receiv*d my Orders for his March, 

He bow'd, and thank'd me for the truſt impos d, 


5 But with a Look ſo cold, it froze my Heart, 


And chilPd my thrilling Blood to Balls of Ice, 
Leaſt the attending Crowd might cauſe that awe, 
I bid 'em all retire, then bleſt him with a ſmile, 
And wiſh'd his quick return to Corinth: 
My Eyes, had he obſerv'd em, ſpoke lo plain, 
He might have read the ſecrets of my Soul. | 
Ger, Then flew he not with eager Lovers haſte, 
o embrace the condeſcention of a Queen. 
Queen. Oh ! no 9 
With ſuch oppreſſion did he ſeem to breath 
As ſpoke intollerable pain of Mind. 
He figld ſo deep, as if the threads of Life 
Were to their utmoſt limits ftrerch'd by Fate, 
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with Eyes caſt down, he aby! dd, 4 an. > * e, 
Not worthy of jour gracious Favours. we #1) 5 
Ger. This ſpoke his Modeſt yy ahd i in my Sende, his Love: . 
Queen. WowdT coud think fo too, but W pong e 5 
Without egard to Greatneſs t my Sex, | 


L advanc'd and reaehd my Hand out to lim, 


386 


He trembling kneePd and breath d upon t a Kiſh I 


Colder than Ice, cold as the pal, Wat, 35 | 


And then abruptly leſt me. e 


Ger. Profound reſpect muſt be cho.cauſe of u. 
For yet I cannot chipk Aniphinlus, | 
Whoſe innate Vertue ſhines ſoclear in al e IE 
The great unſpotted Actions of his Life, e e 


Can want a Soul ſuſceptible of Love, 1 1 ENG ak 
When Zelmare is the Beautedus Object. F 


Queen, Oh ! ceaſe to ſalve what does too phin n appear; { 
He cannot Love me, that's what he would ſay , 
But ſhame has bound his guilty Tongue from Speech. 5 
Why was I made a Queen? or, rather why,” 3 
Died I not when firſt my Eyes ſaw light, 


Then had my Infant Soul from cares been 1 2 


From Clay diſlodgd ſwam in Etherial Air, 
Unknow ing of 'the jealouspangs of Love,” 
But I by Fate for greater Woes deſigu d, 


Endure the lingring tortures of the Mind, 
Of all the ills the Gods did e er beſtew, 
A more acute one er dil Fran . 


A a 6 * * 
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oy” 


| Eater Pirotto, u Arm bind * 


Ger. Ha! Pirotto | why that Gotlfuſed Bon YR pf 15 
And. w hence thoſe bloody Marlxs upon 20 Arm? 


[2]. 


Pirot. I know not * * to ſay, but wiſh Os, : 
Conceal the Author without breach of Faith, 1 
But when the ſafety of my Queen's concernd. 

1 muſt betray him, though *twill wound her. too. ap f 
Qutcen. Say ſt thou, am I in nter, N e 
Who gave tlie Wound? | 
Pirat. Amphialus Was the Man. 
Queen. Ha ' the reaſon. 
Pirot. Cauſe I obey'd your Majeſtics Command, 
And did refuſe to let _— fe the Princeſs ; 1 


At firſt he ſaid, he by your Order came, e 
But when I asled him 28 your Royal Signet. 

He drew his Ponyard forth, and cry d, tis there, nh 9” 
"Then fix d it in my Arm. oe es 


Queen. Oh unparalell d preſumption-! ... . F 
Oer. Let not rage tranſport your Royel temper, 
He could not, did not fay theſe Words, no thou 
Doſt bely him, thy-canker'd Soul has formd 
This Plot to work the Generals Fg e 
I know thou look'ſt with envious upon him, 
_— 0 gpodnels of the Queen plac'd. | 
him hi VE 
. Pirat My Soul difdaing ſuch. baſe perfidious een 
Nor can you love the ee more than I, 
My Tears will flow in ſpight of all my wrongs, 
To think IT Rune a e e Amp ee 7p 
Queen. No, by th' all ſeeing Sun he does en ki 
Yes, now I know for whom Lam deſpis' d, 8 wo 
Confuſion ! } , 
Am I a Queen, or have I loſt my Pride. m__ 
Say, what paſod there more between you, 
I charge you, omit not the ſmalleſt circumſtance. 
Pirot. He {wore by all his Love for 4»!imera, 


| Wy was the Imprecation he did make, | 
rY 506M N A 
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If Leber to prevent his paſſi — bedr 
He'd ſheath the Dagger in my Jearts warm bod, | 
Death in that Moment fo unlook d for dame, 
"That it ſurpriz'd'my Courage and my Sence,” 

And quite depriv'd me of the means of ſaccour, 

My Arm diſabl'd and my Thoughrs confus'd, 

He "rob me Headlong where the Princets firms" | 


And forCt.me ſtay till he had ta en his ieave. 


ueen, Keep back ye ſigns of Woman in my Eyes, 


- And let the fierceand ſcorching Fire of Rage, 


Dry up the moiſture of my Love. ſick Brain. 
Pirot. Swift as deſire he leapt into her Arms, 
And kiſs d and reſt her bluſhing Face to his, 
And in a tranſport ery d, my Life, my Dear. 

3 Diſappontment blaſt their eager * 
ou haſt rand mine. 
Ger. If Madam | 
Queen, Away, and pd not 160. the Monſter, 
Pil only hear Pirotto ſpeak, go ou, 
Go on thou Screęteh-Owl, breath the voice of rate, 
It is thy Queen that liſtens to chy tale. 
Pirot. They knee d, and oft repeated mutual vows 
Of kind, of tender everlaſting Love, | 
And ſaid, his conſtant Heart could know no change, 
Then wilht her Queen of Corinth. 
geen. Hear you that, my Lord, — Oh my malignant * 


I ſhall be murder d by this very Rebel. 
Ger. Oh | all the Powers forbid that anxious l 


by, Diſpatch. a Meſſenger and bring him back, 


And let him anſwer to this bold Accuſer. 2 
Queen. He cannot, his guilty: Soul durſt not behold my — 


Pirot. Her faultring 1 5 with 22 wiſhes deckt, 


Ott bleſt her Hero, and in Tears retir' d. 
ever My e takes * at thy Deſeription, . 


ag 


* 


3 IS 


. 
The flames of which ſhall ſtrait conſume their Joy-; F tj] 
Yes, by my unequall'd wrongs, the Princeſs dies. 
Ger. Oh baniſh ſath a thought from out your Royal Brea, 
That would violate the Law of Nations, 
Who ever treat their Pris'ners tane in War 
With due reſpect to all their Qualities. 
Queen. But when their Captives do conſpire their ruin, 
_ *Tis policy of State to let em die. 
Rouze, rouze my Soul, ſhake off theſe Chains of Love, 
Expunge his Image from thy lab'ring Mind, 
And break the ſecret Cords that hold thy Heart, 
Let baſe Plerbeiars groan beneath the curſe, 
A Queen ſhould never ſtoop to be reius' d. 
Pirot. How I applaud my ſelf for this brave deed. We 4. a 
Queen, Yes, Traytor, yes Ingrate, thou ſoon ſhalt find, 
What *tis to abuſe and to reje& a Queen. 
The bloody Siſters pains, Jus Wheel, 
Shall pleaſures be to what this Wretch ſhall feel; 
Great as my wrongs ſhall his dire ſufPrings prone, 
And none is greater ſure than ſlighted Love, 
*Tis that for which Souls ſigh for bliſs in vain, : 
e worſt torture is this wracking pain. (Kann. 
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An. IN vain I ſtrive to reſt my troubled Sou, 
Since Sleep the Balſome of all Earthly cares, 
Deſtroys my eaſe, and feſters'where't ſhould heal, 
My Dreams bring Horror and the Face of Death, 
PTthe-abſence of my Love my Courage ſinks, 
And fad Captivity with-double woes appear. - 
Oh Amphialas! © AAAS | 
I know thy conſtant Heart the fame with mine, 
Then haſt and bleſs thy Antimora with thy ſight. 
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Ab. That hk when ere TRY" dbb the Rar, 
and drives all ſorrow. diſtant from the place, E: 


I be ſweetneſs of thy. Voice 2 5 all around, 


So Philomel impriſon d in her Cag 
Glads her Oppreſſors with-her Night Song. 

Ant. I ever ſhun'd in my moſt. proſperous 5 80 
The Tongues of Flatterers, and. grieve that nowꝗw- 
I muſt endure it in my low Eſtatè. 
Prince, your Viſit is unſeaſonable, a 
My watchful Hours were now diſpos d for reſt: 
Remember, Sir, I am a Princeſs ſtill, 
Tho' chance of War has made me Prigner here, 
Iam no Slave to have my Peace diſturb'd 
And privacy invaded when you pleaſe, 
Nor can I value him that wants reſpect. 

Arb. Oh unkind and cruel Aut imora! 
To charge me with a Crime I never knew, _ 
Can he whoſe frame is nothin og elſe but Love, 
Want reſpect for the object of his Soul; 
But tis not that does authorize your IE | 
Or make my Perſon odious.to your he : 
The falſe 4»phiatus uſurps your Heart, 
And bars my entrance there. | 
Ant. Ha! betray'd—ſhall 1 deny it no. no, - 
Methinks his Name * by this Wretch repeated, 
Gives me new Life and 4 for diſdain. (aſide. - 
Then if you kgow your Rival, Prince, you know - 


Him brave, andought in ſilence to deſpair. Rb 5 
. 


XK. 


4 
s * A 


Diſdain this fraudulent Impoſtor ſtraight 


"985. 


Arb. I know him baſe, he did this Day accept N 
Upon his Knees, my Siſter Cor int hs Queen. ir : 
Her brdead Fathers Will bequeath'd her to him, | 
And her own choice confirm'd the mighty Gift, 

That bright Carnation in your Cheeks proclaim 
Your hich reſentment of this treacherous deed, 


9 


And ſmile upon a Prince that knows no Bliſs 


Without the Beauteous Antimoras Love. 


Ant. Lou ill interpret why my Bluſhes riſe, 


And read the motions of my Soul quite wrong; 
T * to hear the forgeries you urge, 

Io ſee a Sovereign Prince deſcend ſo low, 
With poor Inventions to beſpatter Fame, 


And blaſt that Glory which he can't eclipſe, 


Nor reach in all the ſtory of his Lite, 


Arb. Your praiſe of him, or your diſdain of ms, 


Cannot decreaſe the Ardour of my Love, 
Nor is it with deſign to blaſt his worth, 


That I declare this great undoubted truch, 


But that | hos may not be deceiv'd by him, - 
Who mu 


at lis return Wed fair nne. 
Ant. The Stories falſe, falſe as the Author is; 


Tour cunning Artifices prove too weak © a 


To ſhock the Baſis of a Mind reſolv'd, 


Iwill own it now, for I am proud to own. it, 
I do love the Prince Ampiialas more * 
Than T hate thy Helliſh Forgeries,, © 


For which I hold as much dereft and ae” 
As for the dark receſs of Souls in torment ; 


He is only mine, and 1 am only his. 
Arb. Confuſion blaſt him. 8 5 


Ant. All the Powers protect him, gor can jour cut * 
Nen ſuch tranſcendent Vertue; 
But 


Tr] — 


But were it true that he is all which yet 
My Heart will go ſuch baſe hn hold: | 
But if *twere 00 1 ay, U bat Can'ſt thou eren dd noch 298 


I ſhould abhor, deteſt all Humankind, rus; DA 
Rather than liſten to the Voice of Love, of Nd 140 
Call ſpeedy Death and Defohtion and mei 0 02 ws 


Arb. Since you are ſo obſtinate, tis fit you know” * Coy 
That I commander am 'of at] your Pategd> 27A 51h 
Ihe Governor is mine, and y'are within my power, 

If you'll accept my vertudus fachful Love, 
The 89 thian Crown and freedom fhall be your & 


If not, prepare to fuffer what my rage inſpire. 
Ant. I diſdain thy offer and thy threats alike, aps 6 
 Audacious Prince, doſt think this is the way, © + 
To advance thy Paſhon, brutal as thy Country. i. i 
This Inſolence has xd us diſtant . 1 


As far as Vice from Vertue grows never 
To meet in this nor t'other World. . 
Arb. That ſhall be tried, inſulting Maid, i ſhall, 
Nay, ſtruggle not, for by che burning rage of Love, 
Not all the Furies Thall revent me now, . 
You may be kind and fave your ſelf the pain, hy 
Elſe from the unwilling Tree the Fruit HI force, - © 
And bend it with my Embraces down: "(Catches hold of her 
Ant. Villain, ſtand off Ob all you Guardian Stars, ' 
Protectors of my Vertue, lend your ad... 
Diſpatch your thunder, ſtrike the Monſter dead. 
What will none hear mee. Cfruggles with: him. 
Arb. None, none, the none within thy cal = N 
And thou art mine without a hope of remedy. 
Ant. Oh Heavens! yet hear me ſpeak in this black deed, 
Thou pulP'& ten thouſand Ruins on thy Head, 
The Gods and Men will joyn in my revenge, 


. the lay all thy Nation waſte 
* | See 


1 


See thou haſt buwbled all my haughty Pride, 


And at thy Feet a much wrong'd Princeſs falls : 


Oh! quit thy horrid purpoſe, and I # Þ 
N EE . thy curſt er 
Bleſs thee for 5 kind 4 2 neſs. 
Arb. And hug Miles at his wiſht return, 
No — 
Im deaf to thy complaints, as thou haſt been to mine, 
And thou ſhalt meet him blemiſht, if thou thinkſt it , 
With ſtrict embraces of my ardent Love, 
My leavings ony ſhall my Rival crown. 
Ant. Oh monſtrous reſolution! : 
But thus I will prevent thy curſed aim. (ſpitthes his Dagger. 
Arb. Ha! by Hell thou ſhall not. ef s it 13 ber. 
Ant. Oh Antimors | is cold Death deni 
My Heart with indignation ſwells: ſo h 
T hope *twill burſt the Cords of Life = 
Task but Death, come thou pale Tyrant come, 
And ſave my Vertue by thy ſpeedy ſtroke. re ſill. 
Arb. The mortal Dart ef Death advanc'd on bi 
With point directed now to both our Hearts, ; 
Should neither break nor ſtagger fas reſolves, 
I would poſſeſs thee, though that Moment, 
So wrapt in Joy I would my Life rehgn, 
- — — N u — climb; TIP 
- Elie on thy Lips I'd leave my parting 
And giddy — iy Mak to darkneſs roul. ( ro with ler. 
Ant. Hay, help, under. 


Enter Arcanes with bis Sword drawn. 


Arc. Oh r unheard of Villany, 
Traytor, forego the Princeſs and prepare 
From my juſt Sword to meet thy final Doom. 
Is this the manner that you treat my Queen, 
Whole Fame will ſuffer by your barbarous acts. 
Arb. Thou younger half of the uſurping Brood. 
How dar'ſt thou here pretend to Queſtion me, 
Or examine the Conduct of a Prince above thee. 
Ant. Oh protect me, Brother, thou better part 
Of my dear, dear * n 
Arc. Unhand her, Villain, I've no time to talk. 


Arb. Yes, to correct thy Inſolence I will. (Draws. 
Aut. Preſerve him Fate——ah, ah, ah! (As they fight 
| e | Antimora trembles and Felle 

Arc. T am prepar d to meet thy utmoſt hite. 
Arb. This to thy Heart. ebe fight. 

Ai. That to cool thy raging Blood. | 
Arb. Malicious Stars, you ve ſhown your greateſt ſpight, 
(Calls. 


And here I ſink beneath a Striplings Sword. (falls. 
Aut. Oh younuſt Powers! the curſed Monſter falls. _ 


„er Firotite, | 


Pirot. T hear the Noiſe of claſhing Swords this way, 
A ſound too harſh for the affairs of Love. 
Arb. Oh! Pirotto! thy aid comes now too late, 
And I expire by Arcanes Arm, 
 *Tis he has rob'd me of Revenge and Bliſs, 
But Oh! I charge theeto n Brain, 

2 


And 
4 | 


SID 


8 1 2 
[ 36 Þ 


And work their ruin to 1 my Ghoſt, 
I can no more — farewell. a Kate 
Pirot. He's gone, for ever ſunk in endlef; ght, 
Traytor and Traytreſs What, is your reward. 
Ant. All that is dug for ſaving Lanogence, ö 
The Queen muſt bo ch 
Prot. Shame, E ben and Death ſball be "0 lot; > 
What ho, a Gur OP Enter Band. 
Watch theſe. vile Mird'sers with aifateft care, PIE» 
= to the Queen, and beg her preſence * 2 
That ſhe at once her Brother may behold, 
And doom the treacherons pair to tortiles. 
Arc. The Queen's too good, thou baſe thou Me d thing, 8 
Whoſe innate malice far exceeds the Feindss, © 
When ſhe ſhall know the Juſtice of the 484 | 
Pirot. Yes, yes, the Queen ſhall know, \Arcans, 
And all your Ulacke contrivances ſhall out, n 
The dark defigns FL, Ne Jai Wall now appear, 

And ſtartle Natu h your monſtrous Me” ene 
Arca, Thou worſt of Fiends and in the uglieſt form, . ri 
Thou more than Devil, thowall®Pirotto, 2 
Canſt thou queſtion if this act be : Juſt &, «got, . 22 
When her clear Fame bright Atte Moraing/S 75908 bad 

Call'd loud for vengeance onthe Traytor? Head," 

Nor need I bluſh to own the glorious deed, | 
When in defence of Vertue here /rwas done. 

4 Ant. Thou 3 — * os ſomething more than 
Thouart my Guardian Angel in diſt rother N 
Let his 9097 ckung Brain new Wale rim, 10900 e 
And to a Column let his Malice fwell; 8 3 bare þ 
Whilſt we fecule „ Nn wb es 
Walk hecdleſsby this *ry RS! p AI 4d 011950 6 Agr 
Pirot. You talkit well ee W cle, 540 20 5 
You I'm ts puniſh, not'to db inch 18 
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09. 


Enter Queen, Geronta,, ” - and lulu, 


Queen. What means this rude Alarm, Piano ſpeak; 

And why this ſtrange diſorder: in your Looks? | 
Pirot. See who liesthere:cover!d-with Royal Gore, 

And then if more your Majeſty would ow, 1 

There ſtand the Murderers. 1 
Queen. Ha! Arbaces,' my Royal Brother dead, 

And is it thus thy irhful Love is paid; N 


Henceforth no 1 kt Scytlua bear the Name, oc 
Of ſalvage, falſe and harbarous Clime, ſince here's, | 


* 
— * 


A proof, Corimhout⸗ does thy Cruelty. 
Let this Sleep in everlaſting ſilence, 1 
This curſt 40 will blaſt m Nations Glory, } att 85 
And Strangers will abhor mans Name. 57 N 
Pirot, Ha! either my Sence e or I find, l 
A trembling motion in his Pulſe. ! Gl 7 A 
Bear his Body to my Apartment ſtreight. WY | 
I there will mourn in private ore my Friend, 0 
And beg the Gods they would reſtore that Soul, (een er 
Whole vaſt Ambition may the World controul.. G —_— | 
Arc. Royal Madam | 
Pirot. Shall he the Murderer be alow'd to plead: + 
Arc. P11 not extenuate my guilt, but——-. -- * 
Queen. Be dumb and only anſwer with thy Tears, 0 
For fuch a deed whole Rivers does require 
Nor could that waſh thy blotted ſtain away. 
Say, Pirotto, how Was this perform'd. 1! 
Pirot. Then briefly thus; 5 
This Prince whoſe Sword you ſee unſheath d ood Nai d,. 
Bye fecret means got entrance to this place, g 
* Antimora's Plot 1 do ſuppoſe, r a A 


To a 


* 


Dh Wu © RT 
To act chis horrid wickedneſs. 

* Go on thou vile deteſted Man, go on, 

e 


tue ſhrinks not at thy foul aſperlion, 
Vou that with guilded Villany abuſe, a 
The Bars of a Nl | 
Ger. When N are charg'd with Crimes like hs _ 
"tis fit the Evid ence be ſtrong andclear, 5 
Nor muſt they fall on bare conjectures only. 
Pirot. My proofs are plain and I ax the Light. 
hen I gave the Prince Arbaces entrance, 
Jo Anrimora, as the Queen commanded, 
This young Arcanes was it ſeems conceal, — Een 
| Ere in ce the violence which I receiv?d” wt os LS, 
From Prince Amphialus, I watched with * 
Leaſt he had laid ſome treacherous Deſi n, 
To free the Captive Princeſs underhand; 
But as I juſt approack't this fatal Door, 
Arcames {tab'd your Brother to the 5/0 
And heard theſe Words 8 by hr, ery 
| - STR 4 Hut, x ns 
Thou ed me from this'Wretch,this worſt o ier, wo 
The Pls mar wth, and the Action brevei 's 1 a W 
A. Oh you juſt Powers! protect my wrong'd Inoocence. 
2 n 0 — 1 horror, diſmal r Ear, W 
will puo mou} 6: as 0 deſerve, | 
| 15 perfidious Maid 1 Will? 
Confuſed guilt appears in all thy 1 
And cloaths thy conſcious Face in ſcarlet ae. Do 
That ſcornful Smile haſtens thy ruin on; © | 
For know Ingrateful, I am Sovereign here, thou die. e. 
Ant. Thy threats might fright and ſhake Plebeian . | 
But th i. force to bend m reſolution, 
I ama equal to thy felf, ' © 
Aud though the of War my Perſon chains, 
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Thy Law wants power to ſubject my Mind, 7 
Nor dare you to paſs ſentence on my Life, OY 
Directly oppoſite to Martial Law, 
— if thou doſt, all Nations will revenge 
My Death, and make my cauſe their own. 

Las. Art thou ſo 5 minded in thy Bonds. 

Aut. Yes, Innocence {hould never ſtoop to fear, 
Since I ſee you Credit that Impoſtor, g 


I will be bold and tell the ſa Truth. 


Arcanes by the Gods was ſent to ſave 

My threatned Vertye from that Monſtrous Prince, 

Whoſe black deſignSrought Raviſhment in view, 

A deed as fatal to your Countries Peace, 

Had it been acted, as my Death will be. 
Piret.Oh monſtrous Combination! hea Raviſher l 

He that — 49 and even died for Love, 

That begg 0 her Majeſty this fatal Day 

To aſſiſt his ſuit, 1 p Fr you Queen of Scythia; 

Madam, : 

You know Iam no Stranger to the cauſe, + : 

Twas for Amphialus.this Prince was ſlain, 

Arc, Ma! name not my Brother, by — Stars! charge thee,. 

Leaſt 1 forget the reh of my Queen, 

And ram thy ec ation down thy throat, ( paſſonateh.. 
Queen. Sure we ſhall tame your furious N Natures, 

A Guard there ſeize him, you're not a Kingdoms Heir, 

(the Guard ſeize Oye: 

I ſhall not ſure be brav'd by you 

Nor ſhall I, Madam, now diſpute your Birth, 

You've doubly ticks our jult Corinthian Laws, 

And muſt by them be juſtified or doom'd, 

Nor will your cloſe inſinuating Arts, 

By which you ſteal my beſt Subjects from me, 

Velticad you in the great concern of Life. 
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To ack chis horrid wickedneſs 
* Go on thou vile deteſted Man, go on, 
My Vertue ſhrinks not at thy foul aſperlion, 

You that with guilded Villany abuſe, 

The Pars of a too gracious Queen. 

Ger. When Noblemen are charg'd with Crimeslikethe 

Iis fit the Evidence be ſtrong and clear, | 
Nor muſt they fall on bare conjectures only. 

Pirot, My proofs are plain and oe ax the Light. 
When I gave the Prince Arbaces entrance, - 
Jo Antimora, as the Queen commanded, 
This young Arcanes was it ſeems conceal, Apna Abs 
Ere ſince the violence which I received” es or OG 
From Prince Amphialus, I watched with wh, 
Leaſt he had laid ſome treacherous ads,” 

To free the Captive Princeſs underhand; 

But as I juſt approack' this fatal Door, | 
Arcaues ſtab'd your Brother to the Da l 
And heard theſe Words diftinaly ſpoke by ber, 
| de eons 4 e 1755 | e 

Thou ed me from this'Wretch, this worſt o lee, 

The 3 000. e e 4 8 Sa 
Am. Oh you juſt Powers! protect my wrong'd Innocence. | 
I 2 . — horror! wo, glen, tothe Ear, ' 

will puniſh ye, as ye . | 

Les — — d Lwill: Ke P01 
Confuſed guilt appears in all thy Looks, 5 
And cloaths thy conſcious Face in ſcarlet de, 

That ſcornful Smile haſtens thy ruin — oy” THe 
For know Ingrateful, L am Sovereign here, thou del. ah 

Ant. Thy threats might fright 4 105 ake Plebeian Int 
But they want force to bend R reſolution, 
1 Sen ual to thy ſelf, 


Aud though the of War my Perſon chains, 


Thy 


* 


—ͤ ” 


Ryo LT. 
Thy Law wants power to ſubject my Mind, 
Not dare you to paſs ſentence on my Life, wy 
Directly oppoſite to Martial Law, 
For if thou doſt, all Nations will revenge 
My Death, and make my cauſe their own. 
Queen. Art thou ſo haughty minded inthy Bonds. 
Aut. Yes, Innocence {ſhould never ſtoop to fear, 
Since I ſee 77 Credit that Impoſtor, 
I will be bold and tell the ſacred Truth. 
Arcanes by the Gods was ſent to fave Wo be” 
My threatned Vertus from that Monſtrous Prince, 
Whoſe black deſign Srought Raviſhment in view 
A deed as fatal ro your Countries Peace,. | 
Had it been acted, as my Death will be. . 
Piret.Oh monſtrous Combination! hea Raviſher |. 
He that languiſh'dand even died for Love, 
That begg'd her Majeſty this fatal Day 
75 Fray is ſuit, and make you Queen of Scythia; 
Madam, | : | 
You know Iam no Stranger to the cauſe, 4 
Twas for Amphialus this Prince was lain, 


Arc, Ma | name not my Brother, by the Stars I charge thee, 


Leaſt I forget the ee of my Queen, \ 
And ram thy acculation down thy throat. (vate. 
Queen. Sure we ſhall tame your furious Natures, 
A Guard there ſeize him, you're not a Kingdoms Heir, 
| 3 (the Guard ſeize Arcanes. 
I ſhall not ſure be brav'd by you—— 5 
Nor ſhall I, Madam, now diſpute your Birth, | 


 Yow've doubly broke our juſt Corinthian Laws, 


And muſt by them be juſtified or doom'd, 

Nor will your cloſe inſinuating Arts, 

By which you ſteal my beſt Subjects from me, 
Befticad you in the great concern of Life. 
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Arc. To fave my Life l would not waſta Breath. . 
But when ſuch matthlefs Verte calls for help; ew Ww.T AT - 
I canvefure to ſtand no longer rener TE: © 
Witneſs that bright Saint Which 1 geſended, Get v1 0108 

Witneſs the Stars above and Earth below: - - Ao Oſo 4; 30% 
Had my Queęn, the Patton of al Goodneſs, I 


Scen with what dioldhc& e did uſe the Princeſs,” : ih, * 8 
Your vertuous Sui Sud have 'abhorr'd the deed, 
And you your ſelf commanded what or roo 
Queen, Il hear no more | 
My Brothers Blood for vengeance loudly call, 85 
Seize em both and bear em to the Dungeon, cena, bi, 
The Law elf paſs this Nit ne 6a che. . . 
Ant. Oh! hold, ö 8 
Thus I put off the greatr6ls of my Birth, ak Pt 3. 
And fall an himble Slave beneath out Peer, Cut 
Pl on your Royal Robe fer ever hang, Ny Sal 36014 5 
And force your Mercy Wich inceſſant Pray'r. pot 5 917 Þ . * 
Oh!] ſpare Arcanes, Tparethit valiant Frince/, 5 
Whoſe youthful Arm crown'd your Land with Conquet, 
If for a Deed fo juſt: che Wartiour falls, 22 5 
All Nations When they hear't will curſe Yapr Name, 2 I 
The powers will ſoon our Innocence reveal. 
Tes, I know they wall, Oh ſpare him, Mg, wt I 7 


Send 
e 


iq 


9 


And if tis neceſſary one muſt die, n he? 
. Let me alone purſue . leap, 1 2 EP 
Spare him, and let my 2377 


Attone for loſt Arbates. 

Queen. My Heart ſinks and all 100 Courage fails me. gau. 

Ant. Oh! let pity touch your generous Souß 
And fave him, fave him for His Brothers ſake, 4driob 700 1 

That wondrous Man, that Bulwark of your: Crown. 1 Hs 
Who Ceſar like, your Battels bravely gains 
And makes your ame a terror to Four Fos. 14 
7 5 255 36975 N Queen. Yes; 


I” — 

* _- 
* 
* 


Ti ler Awphialus ſake you ask his life: 


a. ot at 
Queen. Yes, Princeſs, yes, Iknow for wlidm you ſue, 


Your haughty Temper nothing elſe cou'd bend. 


ol 


Only to ſave the Brother of your. d © £4 
But Lnod proud Maid, tis for his ſake you die: 1 


Away with them. e e ee 
Arc. Oh! do not waſt thy Tears in va in for me, 


Whoſe very drop is worth a Kingdoms Crow. 
I would not live, cauſe Td not diſobey N 


The leaſt Command my Royal Miſtreſs gave. 57 . 
Ant. Come then youSlaves and quickly bearmeon, Cg. 


Each Minute feems an Age till I am gone; 


Had Ibut known t was for his ſake I dy dd. & 
Ine er had ask d you to he Justife tft. 
„„ „ 
If more could be, I more then Life would give; 


And for Amphialus alone I live. b 
No joyful Bridegroom on his Wedding night 


Can be tranſported with more true delight, 


Than I, to find for whoſe dear ſake I fall; 


I know my Death will be reveng'd on thee , 
Thou Loy'ſt him Queen, but he loves only me: 


For me he ſighs, for me the Hero dies, 


While in deſpair the proud Zelmares lies. 
ueen. Confuſion ! e ni eB - 
Ant. Whoſe Jealous Soul ſuch Wrecking paſſions fill, 


That what her Charms can't conquer, ſhe with rage will kill. 
Queen. Dragg her hence ye Slaves. [Exit Antimora. 

Brav'd to my face, this Wings thy fate proud Gir; 
| Yes, thou dieſt, nor ſhould thy Kingdom ſave thee, 

Tho in thy fall I funk my ſelf for ever. [Going. 


Arcan. Stay yet a Moment moſt admir'd of Queens, 


By day of all my thoughts the only Theme, 


And all the Subject of my Dreams by nig; 


1 
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Wein you the aten My Death is waedae 18 
Nor will Icer complain of rigid fate. 


Permit me but Cer I from hence remove 
Ib unload my Soul of one greas ſccre t 
* Queen. Be brief, What Wulf thou fay ee er ade 
EAS N the cold dark Graye fu ecpꝰ al denne 
And dying Men conſe. there long hid Crimes, . 
n "Cauſe what they dreaded wereapproaching cn 
| For Dearh's the utmoſt puniſhment on Earth, 8 
Mote lcapnot merit for this bold Frutb, 
For Oh I Love the Great. the ar 
Eer ſince my Eyes did firſt behold her Faces, © . 
I gaz d methought with pleaſure on your Charms, | mY . 
| And ſomthing felt for which I knew O ame ak; Fo. 
But as my Years Sam t. that AHA OPS! PEE 
5 ITill by experience taug ht If bun a 5 
„ Pirot. Oh! Arroganes 
| Geront. Now by. the Honour, of: a. ae Nam, 
Far from his Eyes is Arrogance removy'd ; . Ne 
And his ſoft Tongue ſpeaks only humble Love: 7 0 
Queen. 1 35 (ure thou art Mad ee 
The Horror of thy guilt: has turn d thy, Brain. 
Ef Are. I am indeed a Wreteh forlorn and loſt; 
Baut know vo guilt for ought but Loving ou. 
* May endleſs Peace and Plenty. Crown your Days, 
Andthey en een to a good old. Age. 
Even till ron tel wiſnh to put them off, 
May not one Care offend vou 
This Day I thought the happieſt of m y Lite, 
When from your Finger v0 a this * 
With Multiplicity of praiſe on me; | 
My Soul tranſported with the Royal Gift, 
RET Revel'd in boundleſs Seas of pleafure,—Now | 
FO Since the great ebb of Life is almoſt run, 8 
15 2 9 a n 


N 


And rude unholy Hands will ranſaek here, * 
Ithus reſtore it on my humble knees, " [Offers the Rowe. | 
Not yet defil'd with any toueh bat mine. 

Geront. Did ever Youth ſpeak with ſo ſweet a Grace, 

een, Pitty fiows in, and I am loſt in thought. 

Ha where am I, amidſt my Mortal Foes ? 
And am I liſting to my Brothers Murderer ? 
Wake me Pirotto from this Dream of Mercy, 

And fave thy Queen from ſuch Diſtemper paſſion. 
Pirot. Guards bear hence your Priſoner eige- | 
Q«cen. Love and Death, oh! ill match d ſounds, 


chf Zelmare, where will thy misfortunesdrive the? 


Support thy Queen Geronta, 
| Arcan. Without aSighT to my Death will move, 
And think i 5 entler far than ſlighted Love, CZæunt Od. 
Queen. Of my Brothers Body take peculiat care 
| pie ſee him Royally inter d, | 
Whilſt 1 retire toruminate on Woe, 
That none but great diſparing hook know 
Sure none fo curſt, ſo loſt as I ap 
For While! ſeek N the la ſtroke falls hots: 
; [Pointing to her Breaſt, 


[Exit led of by Geronta 


End of the third A 
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 Amphialus, Geronte. 


Aufl, Sh! you Malignant Stars, ye all aaſvits 
T0 ſhedyour Poys nous venome on my Head, 
No lucky Planet ever ſhin d on me; 
: Sure all the Powers Jarr'd when IWas Born, 
=_ 2 in their Rage they curſt what ere they a 
3 Darling Brother, but wh name! him, u 
We Antimora, When my Miſtreſs d es! bun | 
Kh Yet I am Tame, and hof ths Generals ſtaff 
Like the weak Bull-cuſh of an idle Bo,, 
And flir not in my Loves defence. 
SGeron. Smother that riſing thought within thy Breaſt, 
5 LIllet not Rebellion taint thy Glorious Life, 
= Tho? ſhe has ſign'd their Deaths the's ſtill thy Queen, 
| And they were both by Law Condemn'd todye. 
| My Heart bleeds for the Fair Captive Princeſs, | 
| And for the good, the Meritorious Youth ; 
8 Yet*rwas not in my Power to ſtop their Fate; 
Nor would I by Treachery my Father fave. 
- Amph, Ha! hold my Brain; be till N OY Hae; 


What, muſt they ſuffer then! 85 
ot Geront, Imediate ; 90 Ob 
Amph. Tis falle, .mpoſſible, I cahnot bear it: 
1 And talk to me no more of Loyalty or Faith, 
For I will cancel all, as they have brokꝰt with me. 


Hare not thrice brought Conqueſt tothis Crown: i 


Do 


E 


Do I not now return from Bloody Fields TING Os 1 
| Where I have Kill'd and Scatter F all her Foes? = 
For at my Name they flew like Lightning thence. 
And does the Queen reward me thus at laſt ? 
Oh! I am wild as raging Winds can be. 
Yes, I will lay this haughty Palace low, 
Low as the Duſt I'll beat her Circling Walls, 
And Cruſh my ſelf or ſave my Antimora. 
Geront. Tho I'm thy Friend I cannot hear theſe Words, 
My Duty tells me | muſt Guard my Queen; 
Nor canſt thou Act what thy Mad frenzy talks , 
For tho Zelmane's Love has plac'd thee High, 
There ſtill are Soldiers Faithful to the Queen, 
And Nobles too that will not ſee her Wrong d. | 
Amphi Nor did I mean it. Oh! forgive me good old Man, 
Since Woes, like mine, may well excuſe my Tongue. 
But ſay, is there no way to ſave them left ? 
Geront. Ves, one there is, and that is in your Power. 
4mph, Oh! Name it, quickly name it, that Imay, 
Swift as my wiſhes, Fly to ſave my Love. 
Geront. Elpouſe the Queen, and then the Power's yours. 
Amph. Oh! horror, horror? Shield me all ye Stars, 
And let not ſuch a Thought once touch my Breaſt, 
For all the Riches of the Spangled Globe. 
| Geron?, Behold they come Condemg'd, and ready for the 
( ſiroak. | 


Euter Anti, aud Arcaais Guarded. 


Amph. Oh! Love, oh! Nature, canſt thou bear th isFghe? * 
B u ſt, burſt ye Balls that let this Object iu, 
And break thou throbbing Heart that! may die 
Be fore 'em. in 
Oh, my Love, my Life, my . | 
| © [Runs into ber 3 ü 
Ant. | 


22 as. $- 
Am. And have Powers hleſt me with thy Geht 
- Before die, my Dear Amphialus? - 
| They've ſmoorh'd my paſſage ſo by this kind «(> gd 
That I with pleaſure ſhall my Journey take, 
7 Io that great World were nought but ſouls appear 
Amph. Talk not of dying, 1Conjure thee, Oil! 
My Brother, my much injur'd dear Arcanes, 

45 1 Which way ſhall Idivide between you both 
S his wretched Body, as my Heart divided! ? 
_— +4 [ Embraces him. 
N Wos, Grieve not for me, my Brother, Since I fall | 
In Honours cauſe, and in defence of Vertue, 


755 I would not wiſh to dies braver'Death jo 
OO Norcould the Field have ht one Embrace, 
And then farewel for ever. {Embrates him, 


Amph. Embrace thee, yes ye; but cannot ſay Fare wel. 
Ast. Oh! Auphi alus, when Iam gone for ever from my eyes, 
Within the colt Embraces of the Grave, 
Wilt thou not now and then beſtow a Tear 
Upon the ſad misfortunes of thy Love? 
And ſometimes ſay, Why did my Conquering Arm | 
Obtain a ViAory to deftroy that Maid 
- Who Lov'd me dear; far dearer than her Life? 
Amph. Oh! Antimora thou haſt pierc'd my Heart, 
And made me ſeem a Monfter to my ſelf. 
ILY By all the Powers thou ſhalt not, muſt not die: 
 » - Thus will 1 fold my Arms and Guard thee ſafe : 
nw Nor will I quit thee till they cut my hold. 
Yes, Pll be Hew'd and Mangled fmall as Duſt 
Eer Ill reſign thee to their cruel rage ; 
3 ; I * when 1 feel my Purple Veins run low, 
= > Spirits ſink, andevery Vital fail, 
- IJ - Wo ide together to the Elixium F ields, 
Where no — nor oppreſſion Keg, 


Enter 


EST" vs rf 
; Euer Queen, Aten * * A, 


_ Queen, Ha! what do I ſee; oh Conſuſion . 
WhyAre theſe Traytors ſuffer d to conlerr 2 A 
And why is Execution ſtay'd ſo long? f 
. Amph, Hal the Queen! 
Thus at your Fort behold your General falls, 
[Caſting himſelf at her Feet. 
He who for you has {ufferd-Cold and Wounds ;. 
Both Winters Camps, and Summers toils endur d. 
And all to Guard you ſafely on your Throne; 
He who for you has Thouland lives deſtroy d, 
Beggs onlygwo be given him in return. 
Queen. Prince, when Allegeance was your only care, 
And while your Actions bore the Stamp of n 
Ihen Amphialus could not ask his Queen 
A Boon; thoꝰ ne er ſo great, ſhe'd have refus d 5 
My giving hand ſtill Cron d your wiſhes, Sir, 
Faſter than thought could form them in your Mi 
But when the Traytor pays his Vows elſewere, 
Aſſaults my Friends, and woulq uſurp my Throne, 
I over-pay his deeds in that let him live. | 
Amph. Ob! kill me Madam, er you blaſt my Fame 75 5 
Be Witneſs for me all ye Powers above, 50 
If cer a thought like theſe once toucht my Heart! 
- Ufurp your Throne! Oh! all the Stars forbid, 
F'veliv'd too long to be a Traytor held; 
And beg your Majeſty will Doom my 
Empale me ſtreight or Rack me on the Wheel, 
I care not which ſo jou will ſave hut theſe; 
* Ell bleſs you fort, and die withont a Groan. 
Queen. My Rage grows cool, nor can I keep it Warm, 
Now the Fond Paſfion ſteals upon my Heart, | 7M 


ot? 
* 


, . — 0 4 * 5 * m * Y 
9 * 4 / # — Y - . 
* „ 0 2 F * = 
\ * ” 2 4 — 3 ” 
- . = 4 * — 5 T 2 * = 8 2 1 ” - 2 
* — o * k = = l o C . 4 
\ x . y v : 
| a - 
wet l a . C . a * * 
PR 1 A * 
e * - * * 4 ' 
1 
- 
* CY , 
1 \ - 
C 
x —- 


And icky ſubmits to powerful Lo” ; [Afde. 
Had'ſt thou rather die, than Live, to Save her! 
Lifeis no trifle: think of that Amphialus. 

* Amph. Tis leſs than nothing when compar'd with Loye 
And who could wiſh to keep ir, when tis ſtaimd "I 
With that foul Contagion of a Traytors name ? 25 2178. 

Queen. But (ay that 1 ſhould paſs that rumour by, 

And let a price that thou their Lives may ſave? 
|  Anph, Then would my Gracious Queen o er. pay me All; 
Alcngd 1 for ever wodld relound her Praiſe.” 7 27! ts 1 
If you demand my Blood; here Huice my Veins, - 
And let the Liquid ſwelling Channels flow ; ; 
Or if to add new Lawrels to your Crown, = 
= Command me Conquer all the ſpacious World. 8 
r Queen. An eaſier task is hat I hear deſign, © 
I * IS Bog Ar d, they both (hall live. an 70 OP 
I FM E: 5 5. Oh! name it quickly. 5 * Ws 
n noe Let me the bluſhes of my Nuker, 05 
_ Do you rform great Philemon's Will, | 71% 
. An ſhe'll revoke Weir ſentence. - 
ee e bort, . 22 Moriontſ 


Amph, Oh 1 imora! 
Ant. Take heed e damen thy Vows, 


As I my reſalution will maintain. 
- Approaching Death ſhocks not with fear like this: 
Let me be an Age in Torment, rather | 


Than live on forfeit of thy Faith, | 
| Arca. Remember, Brother, what thou'ft {worn to me; 0 


of * And Load me not with Life, to curſe me ever. 
Quatcen. Is it too hard to be reſolv d on then? 


. Dally not with the fury of my Rage; 


If youdo 'twillfall withiweight upon you. - * 
3 Geront. Nod who can blame the Queen, 'tis Lovedoes all, *. 
1 Then Rraight comply, or yo will loſe your time. 
3 b- * | k | Wn | 5s | | 2 tl 

| \ 


E 


Outer. Ha! has then my mercy turn'd thee into Stone; 

And have I wav d my Brothers loſs for this, 

Forgot my Injuries, and ſtoopt ſo low, 

To be rejected by my Slave! Proceed. 

To Execution ſtreight, ſure that will Wake thee. 

Ab, Hold, hold, ye Slaves, here take this perjur'd Wretch, 

This curſed adjec thing which you have made. . © 
[Throwing himſelf at her Feet. 

Ast. Auphitls my Lord, my Love, What did ſt thou ſay? 

Oh'! think if you conſent 'tis you that give 

Your Antimora and your Brother Death. 

Arc. Oh. Brother. | a 
Anpb. Oh | Torture not to beindur'd by Man, [Ring- 
Come then Condema us all, and glut thy Rage | 

In Blood, but talk of Love no more. [They all Embrace. 
Thus in each others Arms our Dooms we'll face, | 
And breath our Souls out in a ſtrict Embrace. 

Queen. Fhen Periſh all; ſo ſhall my Soul be free 
From all the Racking Pangsof ſlighted Love. 

Guards, take hence your Priſoners, Let her the Rack indure; ; 
And let her Lover ſee her Dying Pangs.- _ - 

Hence tom my Breaſt, be gons thou Tyrant, fly ; 

Let mighty Rage che place of Love ſupply, | 8 
Be all a Queen, and Jet the Traytors die. | [Exit 

Anti. Look up my Dear, myeverlaſting Love, 

- Why doſt thou gricverhy Heart for me, Oh! ſpeak. ; 

Alas I fear bis Soul has tane its flight, 

And quite out-ftript us in the race of Death. 

Geront, This diſmal (i ight drowns my ** in pity. 


— 


| 


[Weeps- 
Arca. See, he revives only to die again. 
| * her die, ſaid ſhe the Rack, Oh! Inhumane, 
Ch! execrable thought, not to be Born: 
Oh, ſtop the Fatal order deareſt Friend. 8 
— nk: H While 


| < 50 . . 
1 ire r N 
_ to ſave them. a E. 2 
Atrean. Brother, oh! think upon the loſt 3 | 
Ai. He's gone, and Tam Doom'dthe greateſt Wretch 
That ever Lov d, or ever ſigiyd in C alas, | 
Widdowid, forſaken, and forlornlftand, | 
pet none will put a period to my grief. Eg 8 
Why diſobey you thus your Queens Command? 
© Bring out the Rack, prepare withutmoſt Art 
Torments Exquiſite as her Command, 
Or e er Religious Cruelty beſtow d, 
Arcadia s Princeſs ſhall with Courage meet em. 
5 | Geront. Have patience, Madam, Fate has various turns, 


— 


„ 
o SS o 4 \ 


Ene, an Officer with a Paper 


ou. 


WE; Officer. The Queen, Grronts, Grids lite full and ample ©. 
Pardon, in theſe Credentials, to the Priaceſs Antimora, 


4 8 j And the Brave Arcanes. 1 [Gives him 4 855 
1 Anti, Unwelcome Meſſenger of hated * 1 * 
For well I know the price thał i has pad. 1 


Arc. Where is the Queen, and Where my Brother > BE. 
Officer. Now at the Altar, where the Prieſt has Joyo'd 
5 Their hands. 
| t. Oh! ſhame to Honour, Cruel Perjur'd Man. e 
Arca. Oh! Treacherous and baſe e 5 
[AS hout within, 


—_ Long live Amphialus King of Corinth. 
Ac. Ay— theres the Sound that gude the Ambitious Soul; 
What raiſes thee, finks me downforever : 
Thus Randome lots of Fate does fall, and we, 
Born to ſubmit, can no ways ward the blow. 

Aut. Sed Lord, permit me to retire from hence ; 


PROS wy 
> 
I M 


- Pll tothe Queen. 


— 


My Spirit ſickens, and my ſtrength does Fail. 
$ 3 Maids, Companions of my Fate, 
With your hand ſupport your dying Miſtreſs, 

Since mixt with Lite, ſuch cruel Tormentsreign, 
Quick, free my Soul, and rid me of all Pain; 

For ſure hereafter can no ſharper prove, 

Than here the Pangs do, of forſaken Love. 8 

n 46; . Exit, led off by her Wo» | 

men and Geronta. | 


Geront. Be it as youPleaſe, _— _ 
I grieveto ſee the Court of Corinth thus. 
| | Arcanes Solus. 


Arca. Oh! Cruel Barbarous, hard Hearted Brother, 
I muſt for ever my hard Fatedeplore, 
Dream of Joy, nor of my Queenno more : 
Hete will I fix me to my Native Clay, 
Repeating till her Name, ſigh Life away. [Lies down. 


u Amplualus: 


Amph. Tis done, tis done, the Perjur'd deed is done. 
Oh! all ye FI that _ your Chains below, 
Venting your Tortures with repeated yel 
hear Ry che Worſt of all your — oy | 
To match an anxious Soul with pains like mine, 
Let Nature ficken, and increafe decay, , 
The Earth be Barren and no more bring forth; . . 
Let Night and Day no conſtant motion hold, : 
And let the World to its Firſt Chaos ſhrink, | (| 
And all things here into confuſion fly, | 8 = 
Great as the trouble which my Mind endures, _ _ 

| H 2 | 


* 


——— 
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Oh!] Aztimors, Oh,—— Ha! my Brother [Sees bim. 
Stretcht on the Earth, Oh ! riſe my deareſt Friend. 
Arc. Ha! who prophanes t the ſacred Name of Friend | 7 
| . Riſ 
Stand off 7 off and ver my whirling Brain 55 ſo: | 
Re flects upon th ineſtimable loſs, \. 
- Suſtain'd by one that falſly call'd me Friend; 
I charge thee fly, leaſt thy ſtay be Fatal. 


| Amph. Oh! Brother. 
Arc. Brother, ha ! Perjur'd Man ist thou ! here, here 


| Sheath thy Daggar in my Hearts warm Blood, 


For thou haft robd me of my Soul already. 

Amph, The Powers forbid FHhowd deſtroy that Life 

Which | have broke my Faith to keep; Oh! Antimora. 
Arc. Oh, thou haſt wrong'd that Charming Innolence | 
Beyond all hope of pardon ; and for me, | 
Had'ſt thou a thought of me in thiscurſt deed ? a 
Thou haſt preferv'd me, true, but to what Ed // 
To worſe than Death, to Miſery and Pain. i? # 
How [have Lov'd you, you your ſelf can tell; 

The conſtant duty which I paid you ſtill, 

Was ſuchas Sons do to their Fathers pay, 
Or Pious Saints when they for mercy ſue: #; 
But here I throw it off, diſclaim it all; 
And ſince you refuſe to do me Juſtice, 29 
Guard your own Life, for Death does waiting Rand, 
And won't return without his Loading back. [Dravs. 

Amph. Oh! allye Powers prote&t my Brother. 

Arc. | have no brother, aorno Friend on Earth, 

There was a man that onee bare ſuch a Name, Ys 
But he's a King, and lives I know not Where; 
A Perjur'd falſe ungrateful King —— 


Whilt thou not draw? © | 
N Oh :chou n me Wich ſevereſt words, 
Yet 


"TH 5. 


Yer [ will bear them all, and Bleſs thee forts... Br h 
And when with chiding me thou weary grow'ſt, 1 
Send my Love to raiſe my Woes yet higher: 


Iwill not Fight thee. 
Arc. Oh f that 1 could meet ſome dire 1. W 


Stretch't out for ſlaughter of all humane Race, 
That I might cut my woeful Sorrows off - | 
Like poppy's HeaJs. before the Reapers hand, 
Amph, How wild helook's ! Arcanes, oh! Lecce 
Forgive the Wretch that's curſt above thee. | 
Arc, My Brain turns round, and all my Sences Dance 3 
My Soul's traſplanted to another R 
See Where Telmane ſits Enthrowu'd with Stars, 
Il mount the Draggons-Wing, and reach her ſtreight. 
Bet me a Chariot made of Ambient Air, - : 
Boreas the Coachman, and the Steeds be Winds, 
I'll Dart through all chat dares impede my way, 
And reach the Region of immortal day. [Runs of. 
Amph. Curſt Amphialus, what has thy aa done ? | 
See the event thy Fatal Nuptials bring: x | 
The Mourning, 1njur'd Antimora comes. 22 
Open thou Earth, and hide me ſrom her ſight; A 
Or ſtrike me > Jove with ou Fhundergown. PW Falk 1 


Euter 11 


Ant. Where do I wander in the World of care? 
What! do I ſeœe that falſe, that Perjur'd Man 7 
Fly Antimora. fly the killing ſight, 
The” thou canſt ne er diſlodge him from thy Heart. 
Amp h. Oh! Antiomora, ſtay, thou Ex ie Maid, 


wy doſt thou ſhun the Wretch that's Curſt for 2 * 
Ant. 


an 
A * n — 
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Ant. For me your Majeſty no Pains can know, 
For great Zelmane drives thoſe Cares away. 
I muſt confeſs you'd reaſon in the Choice, 
I but a Captive, Thea-Soveraign Queen. 
Amph. Oh! name her not, the ſound is fatal grown, 
And nought but Terror of thy cruel Doom, 
Could have forc'd mg to the hated deed . 
Ant. Think not Fil credit thy deluding Tongue: 
No, falſe Ampbialus, No. +09 3 1 
. Amph Oh! all ye Powers Doſt think I Love the Queen? 
Anti. Elſe thou never would ſt have made me Wretched. 
Could'ſt thou believe I had a Soul ſo Poor 
To buy my Life at ſo profuſe arrate, 
And make thy Perjur ies attone her Rage? 
Oh! no, not all the wealth of Coriuths Crown, 
What do I ſay ? not all the Crowns on Earth, 
Tho offer'd at my Feet, could ſhake my Faith: 
Nor Death with all his pompous Train of Woes, 
Should once have made me quit my Right in thee. 
But thou, tho bound with ſacred Hymens tyes, 
For vaſt Ambition couldſt forgo thy Wife, 
Tho I'm as Noble born as ſhethou'ſt tane; 
Nay, had the proſpectof a Throne in view, 
Nothing inferiour to that Crown you wear, 
Amph. Crowns diſpiſe, for I have Conquer'd them; 
Vet never wiſh'd to Rule the head-ſtrong Crowd, 
| Whoſe Turbulent and diſcontented Minds 
Deſtroy the quietof their Soveraigns Peace : 
No, thou art all Jever wiſh'd on Earth, _ ; 
With thee1 could have liv'd in humble Shades 8 
Far diſtant hence remoy*d from humane kind, 
And thought my ſelf more great than Monarchs are. 
But, oh! thou wound'ſt me with thy kind reproach, 
Much deeper far then if thou gav'ſt me Death; — 


For 
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* this is dying on . Rack | Gr erer. J en Bl 1 


Oh! ſtay, I cannot live without thy ſighht, 
The Queen fhall know my vows were paid to tee ; 
Yes, ſhe ſhall know thou art my Wedded Wife. Ol — 
Ast. Thou ſhould'ſt have told her that before, falſe Man; | 
What can the diſcovery now avail hee? | 

Oaly to pull deſtruction on thy Head, 5 | 
And blacken all the ftory of thy Liſe. | -. 
thought the Man that 1 | had choſe, had known” | ä 
No turning of deceit, but ſtrictly liv d _ 


A flaveto the niceſt Rules of Tn 
Thou haſt deceiv'd the Queen and me alikkt e 
Wec both are Wretched, and thy ſelf Forlor. ee | " 
Oh]! Amphialus, ſtill that name hangs on my n 8 wn 
Had it not better beenthat I had died, THAT. - © ; 5. 
Than after ſome few days of Mourning paid | un 
For the untimely fall of Antimara, OA 
Thou might'ſt have V Ved without thisLoad ofguile, - ns 
And I with pleaſure have reſign'd my Breath, * 
Becauſe | thought thee true? MA 4 
Amph. And wilt thou not beleive I'm Rl the tame „ 
Break, break my beart, why doſt thou a ** 
V kat am] then grown hateful to thy E Wt ö 
nd wilt thou leave thy Husband to Di * s EF mr. 77 
None ever ſure miſtook ſo much as jk 
For what I thought the greateſt proof of Love, 
Divides me fartheſt from the thing belov'd. - 
Ant. Yes, we muſt part, Amphials, for ever parts | 
I The ſtars decree it Oh! a long fare wel; 
May'ſt thou be bleſt, whatever comes on me. (Exit; 
 Amph. Oh: ſtay, I'll bar thy Paſſage with my Body 
[Ihrem himſelf * 1 
. - She's gone, and I am leſt the image of difpair : / | = 
Here will Ilye, and never riſe again, „ | | 
But: _ 


Prepare to Curſe Zelmane, thou haſt cauſe, ! 
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. / Till Madnels, great as what my Brother feels, NOISY 
_ Deſtroy my "I and give my e eale. 1 


"Enter the Queen tend, 


— 8 \ 
<5 8 ; \ 
* 


ueen. See hery he lis DRY on the parth, - 
As if he grew a piece of that cold clay 


Is this a Pillow for a Bridegrooms head? 
And theſe the Joys that Grace our Marriage day? | 


Look up my Lord, it is thy Queen that calls. 


Amph. You was my Queen, oh! that you ſtill were ſo, 
VMVich what willingneſs would [chen * oy 
But Jam alter'd quite: . 

No more a Subject to the beſt of Queens, * 
But am become à miſerable King. | 
Queen. I know my Place is to obey thee now 3 
Nor ſhall thy frowns prevent my duty, Prince; 
V Vith prudent care ll ſearch thy Temper out, 
Till I have ſoſten d thy hard Heart to Love. 
Amp. Oh! Name not Love, for we are ſt 
VVhen I have told the ſtory of my woes, 
Then Judge thy elf, if ever man indur'd_ 
- In loathſome Dungeons, thur from cheat ful day, 
One half of what my oat che Soul ſuſtains. 
Queen. Alas! © f 
Amph. Nay, if thou (i igh ver 1 the tale $7 
What wilt thou do when] have told it out? 


rangers grown 'A 


My Brother, that dear Brother whom Lore; 
And who ——— * 7 
| Twice av'd wy Life ey hazard of hi on: n 


hs - 


"87 


| Once when a SW Arrow ſtruck my Breaſt, | 
The dear kind Youth ſuck d all the Venom thence. | N | 
In this laſt Field he did again preſerve me. 5 . I 
| 


For thee he long has nurſt a hopeleſs Flame; 
I to ſooth it, ſwore Ine er would Wed thee : 

Mad as the raging Winds he flies about, 
And Reaſon with his Joys is all deſtroy'd. 
Queen. My Heart with thine does melt in Tears of pity, 
And wiſh I could bring comfort to his grief. 
 Amph, Yet this is but the half of what I bear k 
That Maid, whom I wedded theeto fave, 

Fair Antimors, is my Lawful Wife; 
My firſt, Curſe on the thought, that la ſecond have: 
In my fond Heart and vital Blood ſhe lives. 5 1 
And, oh! I die withoui her EN We 

ern. Oh! Amphialus take peculiar care, 

Lea from my wrongs revenge ſhou d riſe. 

Amnpb. Oh! Let t rage, and doom my inſtant Death; 


1 the greateſt Bleſſing in thy power to give. 
Queer. Ha! wake Zelmanetrom this Dream of Joy, 
Stain not the Honour of thy Life and Rei YM! 

By forcing to thy Arms a Wretch unwort 5 „ 

Marryed. Oh! Matchleſs, piece of Treachery; $1345 

Yes, I will rage and tear thee from my Breaſt,. _ | 
Thou exquiſite deceiver of m/ Sen 
Since you deſpiſe the ſoſtneſs of my Love, 

All that was Kind and Dove- like in my Nature, 0175 

Prepare to hear the angry Lyon Roar, Ss te 

To fee thy ſelf to Ruin hurry d on, Wal den 

Without the power to ſtop the roving: — | | 
__  Amph. Let it come on, I like the Motion well: [Ris | 
- Til bear th* Effects with unexampled. Patience. 

Queen. Call in Geronta, and the attending Lors: bY 


Thou need it not fear that I'll be ſlow to at. 1 
1 EU f 
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88 My 2 n 
| Your Queen has been bord by ehisbaſe Man, Wo 24.491 
Beyond the ſuffering of a Saint to bear 
He Marry'd me, to jade the Captives Life abs 
To w hom his Vous were plighted long before; 
. 1 hus I, who ſtoop'd to raiſe this crawling Worm, 
= Was madea property to ſerve his private end; | 
1 An act for hich he well deſer ves to die. 0 
1 Amph. Ion the guilt, and ask no milder e. | 
Qaetn, But cauſe Llov'd the perjur d Traytor once, 
Tho now my Injuries have 'turn'd my 4 | 
2 Fet fall it not convert to Mortal | 
| Nor ſhall he go unpuniſh d for the boldneſs Dl. 
X Geront. Vour princely Wiſdom; 1 ſhines fo bright 
And ſo conſpicuous to the Eyes of all, 
„ Vour Subjects needs muſt on the Sentence juſt, in 
=. | Oh! thas Incer had urgd him os L. 
Q QGaren. Firſt then, diveſt him of all Poſts of Tru 
1 And then to exile let the Traytor po; ' 
3 If de is found in our Corinthian Coaſt 
 .. Aﬀeer three Days, iſſue à Prochmation forth - 
F  _ _ To take his forfeit Head. 
|; Ihe Senateſhalldiflolye our Marriage Rieight; | 
And give me back my Liberty. 
| Ves, Tyrant Man, thy power 1 here defie, 
Nor will I yield the ſweets of Lovetotry:' | + 
In Glory ſtill Ill place my chief delight, 
_ And * of" a "Bridal Night.” benni, True 


Amph. 


" 1 ne: = : 
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18 Amphbialus ſob». | 
| F 
Amph , So when Ship has loſt the Fleet at Sea, 
When roaring Winds and Tempeſts clouds the Sky, 
The ſinking Men are all confus'd like me, 
This difference only, They all fear to die; 
would with eager haſte the ſtroak embrace: 8 
But oh! the Powers deny that healing Grace. a 
Then ſure with mine no State could e er compare, | 
With Life Accurſt, and loaded with Deſpare. 
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N Queen Hat e Allarms fon mr * Town ? 
= One of you haſten to the Weſtern Gate 
You to the Tower that o'erlooks the City, [Exit one. 
Perhaps (for who can read the Hearts of Men) C Exit ove. 

EE  Amphialus has this Diſturbance bred, 8 | 


* And ſow'd ſedition in my Soldiers Hearts. 

- ELIE Oh! what hard fate does Princes Lives attend, 
3 Whoſe Subjects Cauſe they once did nobly ſerve 5 i 
1 Do never think their Merit meets Reward. 
Again a Shout !—Haſt and enquire the Cauſe, LExit one, 
Ha ! the Noife comes forward, I'm ſtill a Queen, | 


And will forget to fear. Id Geronta. 
Bp. J 80 V 
Enter Geronta, 
1 | oY from whence thoſe Martial ſounds. \ 


; Geront.- Corinth is loſt, and e are all Betray d. 
% Queen, By Azphialus, ha! ſpeak, 
| Gerost. Oh no, Pirotto has betray'd the Fort ; , 
17 The Man you Name we want to ſave us; | 
3 The Soldiers lowdly for their General call, | 
>» , That dauntleſs Man whous'd to lead'em forth, 


= And waming him, their Courage half lol. 


"To 61 19 I; 
Queen. What's the Calamity ? Hah it all; 
Why, is Protto- grown a Traytor now 7 
Geront. No he is not growu, t was in [its Nature bred: 
Arbaces too, by whom this Plot was laid, | 
Is living, and Heads the Arcadian Force, 
Queen. Thou raveſt. | 
Geroar. Tis truth. Summon theGreatneſ: of your Soul, 
And call your firmeſt Courage to your Aid, 
You'll want it all to ſtand this ſhock, 
Queen. No; all the World is arm'd againſt my Life; 


My barb'rous Brother too, for whoſe fain'd Death 


I have undone my everlaſting Peace, 
What Noiſe is that ? [Stamping within. 


. Emer Arcanes Mad. 


Arcan. Am 1 arriv'd at the immortal Plains ? 
Yes, yes, I know I am; for there the Goddeſs 
Of Eliziam flands —— Here let my Snow White 
Palfreies reſt ———— 

I have ſpur d em hard, and they are tired grown. 

Geront. Oh; dread effects of inconſiderate Love. 

Qutcen. O Oh! unhappy Youth. 

Ant. Hark, hark — the Muſick of the Spheres reſounds. 
Ha! unhand me Villains, *tis for my Queen I Fight, | 
II Crown her Empreſs of thoſe bleſſed Shades. 

Ha! What Noiſe was that? 

Queen, Gently bear him hence, and let Phyſicians 
*Streight be ſent 5 to try if Art can calm his Mind. 

Are. "Tis Arbaces Monſter, Raviſher-----that to thy 

| [Strikes as if he n {ome body. 
Hal! What's this 1 Queen that I have ſlain? 
ak Ay, 


Heart. 


1 


Þ Ka * 

Ay, tis 3 „ Aelmane, ſee; ſee Aapbicla ? 
Arms in her Defence, and. Vows to: kill me for his 
Beautious Wife. Ha ! he hasſtruck me with a 
Dart of Ice, colder thanRain congeal'd,” or Mountain Snow, 
Cold, ſhuddering cold are all my Comforts, 

Geront. Gentle Arcanes, try to reſt a while. | 
Arc. Reſt |-- ha, ha, ha, ha--W hats that ?- Aorthere's not 
But what Zelmane pives.---Antimeraknow W 
T'll tell thee Friend ·- there are falſe Lc vers - yes, and 
Falſe Husbands too - but I am- none of thoſe .- Ho- 
Dark it looks-.-ha-! ſee--Jove has ſnatch'd-my Queen. 

But Vll out- ſoar the Eagles flight, and daſh him 

Head long down (roms ſomething up) hit him there, 

Ha ! How he tumbles <——<——— 

I've wounded Fate by that laſt mounting Dart, 

But Love has ſhot Ze/mare through my Heart. [Runs off. 
Gueen, Had I been juſt, theſe ills had never falo; 

My Choice miſguided my poer Fathers will, 

And all theſe Miſchiets do attend my Folly > 0 e 

My General Banith'd, and Arcaues Mad.” ral 

The only two that could have ſav d my Crown. 

Some of you follow, and ſecure him ares — 

Oh. Geronta! .. A e 
Geront. I in my Youth have travell'd half the e Globe, 

In the Indian World | learnt a Secret; 

have a Receipt for diſtemper'd Brains, 

Which by Experience I've, effeQual found. 

Qucen. Oh? try it then, and may the Powers 15500 

With healing Veriue bleſs * ee Hand. | 
| [Shouts vither. : 

Geront. Shouts! and joytul ones chey ſeem, an 

Sure relief is nig. * 
Qucen. From whence, orwho ſhould bring i it to us? 

No, I will face this barb'rous Brothers Rage, | 
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And lead ny truſty Soldiers on to War, 

And force the Tray tor from my City Walls; 

If the Stars ordain that I ſhall loſe my Crown, 

I will not quit the greatneſs of my Soul; 

Pill Amizomizn like, my Foes defie, . 

And Courage ſhall the Want ot Sill ſupply: 

To the Jaſt Breath of Life defend my own, | 

And bravely die, or elſe preſerve my Throne. LExit. 


SCENE Changes. 


Enter Pirotto and Soldiers. 


Pirott. Turn, turn, ye Slaves, ye Cowards turn, 
Think for whom it is you fight. Arbaces, 
The great Arbaces will reward you all. 

Soldiers. Amphialns, Amphialus. Rum off hallowing his Name. 

Pirott. Curie on that Name, a bar to all my hopes, 

This laſt puſh has ruin'd my whole Deſign, 
Prince Arbaces the Arcadzans led, | 

Expecting me to joyn him with ſome force, 

Which 1 had brib'd to aid the mighty Cauſe, 

But at the Sound of curſt Amphialuss Name, 

As if the Genius of their Country ſpoke, 

And breath'd Immortal Valour in their Souls, 3 
They flock in Numbers to him. ' _ [Shout within. 


Ha ! another Shout Fate ſeems to compals 
Me on every ſide, but if I muſt fall, | 
vet e'er I die, I may ſome ſtrokes beſtow, | 5 
And take Companions to the Shades below. LExit. 
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„ Officer. Long live doth 2 our b General ever 
4 Ceaſe ceale, my Dear and well known e F riends, 


WE 1 > Leaſt your tumultuous, Joy offend my Queen: 
== Let me embrace you all, tor this wol timely aid. 
4 N 24. Officer, What gracious Power ſent you back, my Lord, 
* To ſuccour Corinth, and preſerve our Lives? 
"XY Ampb. Two of che greateſt _ the World &er knew, 
bo. | Love and Duty, 
4 Towardsthe confines, as | cook my way, 
Obeying great Ze/maxe's dread Command, 
A Rumour ran, That curſt Arbacesliv'd, 
And was revoltedto the Arcaazars, $i 
And of that direrevengeful Duke obtain'd 
My Antimora, to betray this Crown. 
Ic᷑ę̃ ͤhis News gave Fire to my Love · fick Heart: 
And to my Queen, I ſo much Duty owe, 
That I will aid her gainſt her own Decree, FA 
And, if poſlible, preſerve her Peace intire, e ble 
We Y ur Arms, my Friends, ee Victory! in view ; 1 
=_ When we have redue'd em, Il again retire, 
: And know no Honour but Obedience ſtill. 
I. 1. Officer, The powers forbid Sir, nor will; we fuffer that; ; 
e * Hearts of all the Army's yours. F. e 
Anpb. hope no farther than their Duty leads; r re 
For I will ne er encourage ought beſide, 
The Enemy remains, as in a Priſon ſhut, _ 
Hemm'd in by our vittorious Men , 1 . 
Each to his Poſt, and let the Charge beg in; bh TOTES... 
Oblcrve the Orders 9 | * you TY EE 


ry 6) 7 


Quarter to none I but cut *em off ; . 


— 


— 


But it Pirotto, or the Scythian Prince 5 

Fall in your way, preſerve them two alive; 

"The honourable Death of War's to great for them. 
Officers. We (hall obey you Sir. [Exunt Officer s. 
Amph. Oh! Axtimora, 

Tho®all' fucceſs ſhould Crown my conquering Arms, 

I neer muſt hope to taſtethy wondrous Charms; 

And all the lends which this act can bring, . 

Is to preſerve thee from that Barb'rous King, LExit. 


Scene draws, py diſcovers Arcanes as waking from 
ſeep, "of cians by. — 


Arc [waking] How happy is that Balm to ts, 
No Cares perplex them; for their future State, 
And fear of Death thus dies in ſenſleſs ſleep: 
Unruly Love is this way lull d to reſt, 
And injur'd Honour, when redreſs is loſt, . 
Is no way ſa lv'd but this — — 
Yourdrinking Bravo's, when their Brains boil hot, 
Are cooPd, and quietly refreſh'd with ſleep. 
The Hectick Madman, when his Feaver Roars, 
And all his Doctors fil to give him eaſe, 


His Malady grows weary at the laſt ;. 
And ſleep, when nothing elſe can, gives him - YT. 


'Tis the beſt Phyſick for unquiet Minds. 


Doctor. How do you Sir 
Arc, Ha! Where am who are theſe ? 


My Senſes all has been in mighty Motion; 


Something confus'd runs o'er my thoughts, 
And leads towards Madneſs. Y 
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Can ne er unite them; yet my grateful Mind 
Shall lay aſide all thoughts of e . 


an 
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Docter. You hive been diforder'd, Sir; but b th 
Cc mmand, and learn'd Geronta s ili, : 1 e Queens 
| hope your wand'ring Senſes are return'd. 


Arc. Oh! Happy Madneſi— Did my er Command ? 


| Her Care is a Bleſſing above my Senſes, 


Or any other earthly good beſide. 

| feel the thinking Faculty return, regs * 

And Mighty Love maintains its wonted place. 

But oh ! I do remember now, the Qucen "NEE 

Is Marry'd tomy Brother ; What bave youdone ?. 

Theſe thoughts are worſe than Vadneſs Oh! 
Doctor. Perhaps there may be better News than you expect. 


Geronta bid us inform him of your waking. 


Arc. Lead me to him his all- Healing Art 7 
Can bring a Medicine for a Wounded Heart ; . 
If he that Epidemick ill can Cure, 


That reſtleſs, raging Pain which 1 endure; 
Elſe Death, or Madiieſs, would more welccme 


Than Life, when loaded N. a We Love. # way dea 


* & 


After the 1 of 7 180 PR 0 Ke, beer veen 
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Queen. From ruin ad, and yh 5 Arm; * 


Sure Fate ſet down all Glory for t 
Not ſuffering me to livewithout his 5 


— 


Beneath the Influence of different Star: 


Our Souls were form d, and the ſoft Chain of Love, 


And only ſtudy to The his Care. 


2 my the * ? 


— 


Þ „ | 
Geront. May it pleaſe your Majeſty th' Arcadian Duke, — 
Who now. is Priſoner to your conquering Arms, i 
He has committed to your Princely Care, | | | 
And begs that you would ſuch Conditions make 
As may for ever bind his Hands to Peace, 
Arbaces,; far unworthy of his Race, 


N 1 | 
| 


Was in the Battle lain Pirotto lives; A 
But Wounded much, in Bonds attends your Sentence. : 
Whilſt he that caus d this general Joy to all, . J 


Prepares for wretched Baniſhment again, 
Without prefuming to defire your Sight ; 
Nor aims he at applauſe in this. 8 \ 
Queen. Haſte on your Lives, and ſtop his Paſſage ſtreight. f 
| Ex, an Officer. 
I wou'd not be out-done; Thou generous Man, 
1 have a Conqueſt great as thine to make, | 
And leave the Deed as much renowa'd in Story, 
Fly then with ſwifteſt ſpeed, and bring him here; 
Ingratitude ſhall never ſtain Zelmaxe's Name, : x 
Tho Torment ever in her Heart ſhould dwell. - 


* 


Enter Amphialus and Pirotto Bound. | +8 


Amph. How ſhall I approach that Sacred Preſence ? . , 
Not all my Service, nor my Blood can pay 
The great Offence that I've committed here, 
In daring to return without your leave, 
Queen. That I forgive Amphi alus. 
Amph Your gracious Majeſty is over-kind, - | © _ 
Queen. But thou curſt Traytor, ſpeak, What had I done 
To Arm thee in this foul Conſpiracy. [To Pirothy, 
* 


K 2 Pirotto. My 
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8 Pirotto. My R Fathers wrongs for . —5 call d: 2 
IlIlovid Ar baces too, and helovd Power . : * er 
28 Hadwe Conquer d Corinth, I had his Vice roy been ; | 

2 but my Malicious Stars have croſt my Fate. ' 
Queen. Impious Traytor, let him on Racks expire. 
1 Pir. That Command, like me, has loſt its Power, 
= - For Death this Moment gives my Soul releaſe. (Dies. 
=_— - Qucen. Haſte, bear him hence, expoſe his Trayterous Limbs 
Is To publick' View, and let my Brother's Memory die. ; 
A Aud now let me Reward my. great Preſerver here; Wo 
= The Largeſt Gifts within my power to give, 
* You have deſpis'd, Amphi alus; Then make 
3 Your own Demand. 
77S Anpb. Oh! I fhall die with bluſhing ſhame, if you 
2 Again repeat that hateful word Neſpiſe. _ 
No, Ithe Perſon of the Queen revere 
With adoration next the Stars above; 
I own my ſelf unworthy of ſuch Grace 
| | As you was pleasd to ſhower on my Head; 1 
And ſure the Hand of Fate was in it. 
Queen. No more, Amphialas, 1 do forgive it al ; 
| Nay more, our Laws have given back thy Vows, 
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> And left thee as thou wert, my Subject. 
Assel. A Name I ſhall be ever proud toown , 
=_ Nor would I wiſh to change it. — On my Knees - 
=  . Tthank your wondrousGoodneſs. One thing more 


3 I have to ask, which is, That your Majeſty , 
i Would be pleas'd to afford your Care tomy 
F Poor diſtracted Prother ? $ 
| Geront, To make this general Joy: compleat, 
| Inſome few Minutes you ſhall ſee him well. 
u. Ne ſhall haveallthe 4 5/215 that \thyQueen can ire. 
8 5 Hatt chou ao more to ask ? — - 
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Amph. Oh! my Heart - No more _— Y'- 
_ Queen. See how he ſtruggles with his inward Grief,[/oGer.] - 
And fearsto ask the Pr inceſs at my Hand: 
See his ull Eyes deelare his trembling doubt. 
Geront. Judge his reſpect then by his painful lence, 
And let | 
been. Hold, and let the act be all my own. 
Anpbialus, tho? your ſelf no Boon will ask, 
There is a Preſent in my power to give, 
I dare believe will prove a grateful one. 
Come forth thou Fair, thou Beautious, Captive Mai, 


— 


Enter Antimora. (. 


And Bleſs hy Husband with thy Eyes; 
NP. palt Rage, and here enjoy thy Love. 


Amph. Oh! Great Effect of Gratitude Divine; 


Firſt Kneel and Bleſs the Goddeſs fon the Grant, 


[Joyns their Hands E 


W hoſe Goggnels fac exoeeds a Mortal mind. [Net. | 


Anti, Oh ! may you never know another Care, 


But all your Hours be fraught with Downey Peace. 
[They riſe and embrace.” 


. Riſe, and may you be 


Happy as your Souls can wiſh. 


© Forbear your Tranſports, till you private are, 
For yet my Heart 1s not entirely free. 

Now with your Unkle your Conditions make: 
When of Arcadia's Throne you are poſſeſs dd, 


Tou ſhall be ever held our dear Ally. 


Geront. Oh ! Bleſt Concluſion of our threatning Jarry 
And fee Arcanes comes to ſhare the Joy. 


| Enter © 4 


* _— 


. 


» * 2 1 * * * 
2 ＋ * „ 9 % 
A 7 s = . 
9 e 
9 4 — 
- 
- * 
C * - 
9 
7 n e 1 v 1 
" -* os 
70. a | 
” hy - ® 4; 
G p — 


AE, Euter Arcanes, 


Amph. Oh, 7” me embrace my deareſt debt, 
And tell him now, Amphialus s Sorrow ends. 
[Runs to him and embraces. 
Arc. The Queen and youare:reconcil'd, 
Amph, Beyond my hopes, and made me happy here. 
. [Taking Antimora by the Hand. 
Anti, Yes, yes, Arcanes we are bleſt at laſt; 
And may the Powersat length Reward thy Truth. 
Arc. The ſole Ambition which my Life can — 
ls but to ſer ve and to adore my Queen. 
Queen. Generous Youth. 
Geron OhQueen ! ! happy inVitory and i in thy SubjeAsLove. 
Queen. 'Tis hard to race the firſt Idea out; 
But this, Arcanes, I will freely Vow, 
If e er | can retrieve my Wounded Heart, 
And make it take a New Impreſſion in, 
Thy Wond'rous Merit ſhall have room to plead, 
And now let all prepare ſor Mirth and Joy, 
Such as befits the happy Days Succeſs. 
Gerona, 
See that Rewards are to my Soldiers dealt 
Let all partake of what their Vallour fav'd. 
No anxious guilty Thoughts my Soul attends, | 
Since I have Juſtly joyn'd this happy Pair. 
Princes ſhould Rule with an Impartial ſway, 
And always move, when Vertue leads the way; 
Biaſs'd by nothing but the Publick Good, N 
All private Suits and Paſſions be withſtood : 
For he who governs well, does more Command, 
Than if all Nations bended to his Hand. 
Thus l my Peoples Rights, and Honour will maintain, 
AM Coriath Vat ber Glories from a Female Reign. 


BEIHOL GY 


, / * 
8 4 4 
” 
* 


. 8 
* 


U 
— . 


5 


8 


1 


FE PIEOGuE 


508 Rs by Mrs. Bowman dreſt like via 
4 © % Victory from Danube“, Banks. appear, | 


4 | 


\Laurels unknown, to Engliſh Arms I bear. 
When Hearts united did in Britain Reign, 
I led em forth to conquer France and Spain: 
Fifth Ban, Gaul ſubdy'd, Eliza ſwept the Main. y | 
Low'd A bun, then, my favorite Iſle appear d. 
And Neighbouring C oalts, the Warlike- Britain fear” 
With Roman Courage they: compell d my $ 
And Brittiſh Arms taught Natisns to T1 l 
Till lazy Peace their glorious Name deſtroy d, 
Luxurious, Eaſe, Cong+eſft and Fame ſupph'd 
Inrag'd I left em, and to France repair d, 


here Force and Rapine kept the ſtrangeſt guard : 


But with reluctance I their Arms.embrac'd,. 
Cauſe breach of Faith their noble deeds diſgꝛac. 


To rouſe the Brittiſh Yalour was my Aim; 


I blaſhd to ſee my danling Sons grown Tame ; - 
With care Maternal, I all Arts eſſay d, 


To reconcile em to the Fighting Trade. 


2 done, a Conſious ſhame the Soldiers warms, 


Now fierce Bellona more than Venus C barms, 9 
And In 'm return d to Comn * Anne's Arms, 


1 
* 


* 2 oh 28 "FH 


Deſtroy your Nuiet, and prevent your Bae 5 | 
gy chearful all, let Mirth and joy appear, 
Let me look down and view ju often here, 
1 *The Stage of Nome cou d eq ual triumpb bosft, 
The Muſes ſmild when Romans conquer d moff. 
=» Mars and Apollo beſt by turns can pleaſe, 
Fatiga d with War, Muſick and Wit gives * 3 
The: toi / once melow'd with the Muſes Charms, 
Let the ſhrill [numpet ſound again to Arm: ; 
Thus will your deeds your Ancient fame Reſtore, « 
| _ And fix ny [ 4285 on WY — ſhore. X 


Note, There is FA oabliſh'd; « Diſcourſe concerning the Medi. 


I . terranean Sea, and the Srreighrs of Gibraltar, by Sir Henry Sheeres ; 
to which ig added an exact Map of Gibraltar, as when taken by 


Sir George. Rooke, curiouſly, Engraven by the Ingenious Mr. Moll. 
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